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GENTLE SHEPHERD: 


A 


Scots Paſtoral Comedy. 
BY | 
ALLAN RAMSAY. 


To which is added, 


A New and Complete Gloſſary, 


OR 
EB TFEANATTHO XN 
OF 


| NEWCASTLE: | 
Printed in the XE AR M. DCC. LXIII. 
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M E N. 


Sir WUH⁰AM Wor THY. 
PATIE, the Gentle Shepherd, in love with Peggy. 


RoGER, à rich young Shepherd, in love with Jenny. 


SYMON and GLauD, two old pen, Tenants to Sir 
William. 


BauLpy, a Hynd engaged with Neps. 


; WOMEN. 


Prox, thought to be Glaud's Niece. 
Jenny, Glaud' only Daughter. 

MavsE, an old Woman ſuppoſed to be a Witch. 
ELsPa, Symon's Wise. 

Mavpce, Glaud's Sifter. 


SCENE, a ee, and Fial. fome few 


Wi Hen gh. 
Ne 
\ 54 . Ba 
V der, 45 : 
0 8 N / : 
Time of Action, wirst twengy Hours. 


Firſt Act begins at Eight in the Morning. 
Second Act begins at Eleven in the Forenoon. 
Third Act begins at Four in the Afternoon. 
Fourth Act begins at Nine Check at Night.” 
Fifth AQ begins at Day-light next Morning. 


THE 
GENTLE SHEPHERD, 
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ACT .L SCENE I, 


PROLOGUE to the SCENE, 


Beneath the South Side of a craig y Bield, 
Where chriſtal Springs the haleſome Waters yield, 
Twa youthful Shepherds an the Gowans lay, 
Tenting their Flocks ae bony Morn of M ay. 
Poor Ro nes, till hollow Echoes ring; 
But blyther Katie likes to laugh and fing. 


PATIEad ROGER. 
SANG I. Tune, The Wawking of the Faulds. 


PaT1E, Y Peggy is a young Thing 
| ON hay in her Teens, 


Fair as the Day, im Fueet as May, 


Fair as the Day, and always gay 
My Peggy is 4 young 1 
And Im not wery auld 
Yet well I like to meet her at 
The wawking of the Fauld. 


My Peggy Heal: Jas feetl 
hene er we meet alane, 
1 wiſh nae mair to lay my Care, 
1 wiſh nae mair of a that's rare: 
My Peggy peaks Jar faveetly, 
Te & the Lave I'm cauld; 


But fhe gars a my _ gl 
At waking of the Faul. 


My — ſmiles /at Ha. 
er I whiſper 

Chas Feel Gor the Fo 

That I lock down upon a Crewn : 
My Peggy miles Jae ki 

t nates me btb and auld; 
And nait hing gi'es me fie Delight 

At wanuking of the Fauld, 
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My Peggy /ings ae Jafth, 
1 2 hen on my Pipe I play, 
By a' the reſt it is confeſt, 
By a' the reſt, that ſhe ſings beſt : 
My Peggy fangs ſac Jaftly, 
in her Sangs are tauld, - 
With Innocence, the wale of Senſe, 
At wawking of the Fauld. 


This ſunny Morning, Roger, chears my Blood, 
And puts all Nature in a jovial Mood. 
How hartſome 1s't to ſee the riſing Plants ! 
To hear the Birds chirm o'er their pleaſing Rants! 
How haleſom *tis to ſnuff the cawler Air, 
With all the Sweets it bears, when void of Care! 
What ails thee, Roger, then? What gars the grane! 
'Tell me the Cauſe of thy ill-ſeafon'd Pain. | 


Rog. I'm born, O Patie, to a thrawart Fate! 
Pm born to ſtrive with Hardſhips, ſad and preat. 
Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowan F loot, 
Corbies and Tods to grein for Lambkins Blood; 
But I, oppreſt with never-ending Grief, 

Maun ay deſpair of lighting on Relief. 


Wi. © 


Pat. The Bees ſtralbloath the Flow'r and quit the Hive, 


The Saughs on boggie Ground ſhall ceaſe to tluive, 
Ere ſcornful Queans, or Loſs of warldly Gear, 
Shall ſpill my Reſt, or ever force a Tear. 


Rog. Sae might I ſay; but it's no eaſy done 

By ane whaſe Saul is ſadly out of Tune. = 

You have ſae ſaft a Voice, and ſhd a Tongue, 

You are the Darling of baith auld and young; 

If I but ettle at a Sang, or ſpeak, | 

They dit their Lugs, ſyne up their Leglens cleek, 

And jeer me Hameward frae the Loan or Bught, 

While I'm confus'd with mony a vexing Thought: 

Yet I am tall, and as well-built as thee, . 

Nor mair unlikely to a Laſs's Eye; 

For ilka Sheep ye have, I'll number ten, 

And ſhould, as ane may think, be farrer ben. 1 
| 4 
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The Gentle Shepherd. 5 


Pat, But ablins, Nib-ur, ye have not a Heart, 
And downa eithly wi” your cunzie Part. 
If that be true, what ſignifies your Gear? 
A Mind that's ſcrimpit never wants ſome Care. 


Rog. My Byar tumbled, nine brae Nowt were ſmoor'd, 
Three Elf-ſhot were; yet I theſe Ills endur'd : "1 
In Winter laſt my Cares were very ſma” 

Tho” Scores of Wedders periſh'd in the Snaw. 


Pat. Were your bien Rooms as thinly ſtock'd as ming» 
Leſs wad you loſe, and leſs ye wad repine; 
He that has juſt enough can ſoundly ileep, 
The O'ercome only faſhes Fowk to keep. 


Roger. May Plenty flow upon thee for a Croſs, 
That thou may'ſt thole the Pangs of mony a Loſs : 
O may*ſt thou doat on ſome fair paughty Wench, 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan Drowth to quench; ' 
Jill bris'd beneath the Burden, thou cry, Dool ! 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae Fool. = 


Pat. Sax good fat Lambs, I ſeld them ilka Clute * 
At the 1 Port, and bought a winſome Flute, | 
Of Plum-tree made, with iv'ry Virles round, 

A dainty Whiſtle with a pleaſant Sound: r 
I'll be mair canty wit, and ne'er cry Dool ! 
Than you with all your Caſh, ye dowie Fool! 


Reg. Na, Patie, na! Pm nae fic churliſh Beaſt, 
Some other Thing lies heavier at my Breaſt : 
I dream'd a dreary Dream this hinder Night, 
That gars my Fleſh a' creep yet with the Fright. 


Pat. Now to a Friend how ſilly's this Pretence, 

To ane wha you and a' your Secrets kens ; 

. Daft are your Dreams, as daftly wad you hide 

Your well ſeen Love and dorty Jenny's Pride. 

Take Courage, Roger, me your Sorrows tell, 

And ſafely tink nane kens them but your ſell, 

++, Rog. Indeed now Patie, you have gueſs'd o'er true 
=o there is nathing III ung frae you: 

e d Ferny looks upon a Squint; ; | 
To peak bar An her I dare hardly mint: 
In ilka Place ſhe jeers me air and late, 1151 
And gAS inc look bombaz'd, and unco blate 2 49 & + 5 
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But Yeſterday I met her yont a Know, 

She fled as frae a ſhelly-coated Kow: 

She Bauldy looes, Bauldy that drives the Car, 
But gecks at me, and fays I ſmell of Tar. 


Pat. But Bauldy looes not her, right well I wat, 
He fighs for Neps;—fac that may ſtand for that. 


Rog. I wiſh I cou'd na loo her,—but in vain ; 
J ftill maun doat, and thole her proud Diſdain. 
My Baroty is a Cur I dearly like, 


E'en while he fawn'd, ſhe ſtrack the poor dumb Tyke : 


If I had fill'd a Nook within her Breaſt, 

She wad have ſhawn mair Kindneſs to my Beaſt; 
When I begin to tune my Stock and Horn, 
With a' her Face ſhe ſhaws a caulrife Scorn ; 


- Laſt Night I play'd ye never heard ſic Spite, 


O'er Bogie was the Spring, and her Delyte: 

Yet tauntingly ſhe at her Couſin ſpecr'd 

Gif ſhe cou'd tell what Tune I play'd, and ſneer'd. 
Flocks, wander where ye like, I dinna care, 

I'll break my Reed, and never whiſtle mair. 


Pat. E'en do ſae, Roger, wha can help Miſluck 
Saebeins the be fic a thrawn gabbit Chuck? | 
Yonder's a Craig, ſince ye have tint a' Hope, 

Gae till't your Ways, and take the Lover's Lowp. 


Rog. I need na mak fic Speed my Blood to ſpill, 
I'll warrant Death come ſoon enough a-will. 


Pat. Daft gowk ! leave of that filly 12 Way; 


Seem careleſs, there's my Hand ye'll win the 
Hear how I ſerv'd my Laſs I love as weel 

As ye do Jenny, and with Heart as leel : 

Laſt Morning I was $7 and early out, 
Upon a Dyke lean'd, glowring about, 

I ſaw my Meg come linkan o' er the Lee, 

I ſaw my Meg, but Meggy ſaw na me: 

For yet the ſun was wading thro? the Miſt, 
And the was cloſe upon me e'er ſhe wiſt ; 
Her Coats were kiltit, and did ſweetly ſhaw 
Her ſtraight bare Legs that whiter were than Snaw, 
Her Cockernony ſnouded up fou ſleek, 

Her Haftet locks hang waving on her Cheek; 
Her Cheeks fac ruddy, and her Een ſae clear; 
And 2! her Mouth's like 9ny.Hinny-pear ; 
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Neat, neat ſhe was, in buſtine Waiſtcoat clean, 


As ſhe came ſkifting o'er the dewy Green. 
Blythſome, I cry'd, My bonny Meg come here; 

I terly wherefore ye re ſae ſoon aſteer: 

But I can gueſs, y*re gawn to gather Dew: 

She ſcour'd awa', and ſaid, What's that to you? 
Than fare you weel Meg Dorts, and e'en's ye like, 
I careleſs cry'd, and lap in o'er the Dyke. 

I trow, when that ſhe ſaw, within a Crack 

She came wi' a right thieveleſs Errand back, 
Miſca'd me firſt, then bad me hound my Dog 


To wear up three waff Ews ſtray' d on the Bog. 


* 


J leugh, and ſae did ſhe; then with great Haſte 
I claip'd my Arms about her Neck and Waiſt ; 
About her yielding Waiſt, and took a Fouth 
Of ſweeteſt Kiſſes frae her glowing Mouth; 
While hard and faſt I held her in my Grips, 
My very Saul came louping to my Lips. 

Sair, ſair ſhe flet wr! me *tween ilka Smack; 
But weel I kend ſhe meant nae as ſhe ſpak. 

Dear Roger, when your Jo puts on her Gloom, 
Do ye ſae too, and never faſh your Thumb: 
Seem to forſake her, ſoon ſhe'll change her Mood, 
Gae woo anither, and ſhe'll gang clean wood. 


SANG IL. 7 une, Fy gar rub ber o'er with Strae. 


Dear Roger, if your Jenny geck 
And anſwer Kindneſs with a Slight, 
Seem unconcern'd at her Neglee, 
For Women in a Man dtlight : 
But them deſpiſe whore ſocn defeat, 
And with a ſimple Face give Way 
To a Repulje :—then be not Blute, 
Puſh bauldly on, and win the Day. 
When Maidens innocently young, 
Say often what they never mean, 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying Tongue, 
But tent the Language of their Een. 
If theje agree, and jhe perſiſt 
o anſwer all your Love with Hate, 
Seek elſewhere 10 be better bleſt, 
And let her figh when tis too late. 
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Rog. Kind Pate, now fair-fa your honeſt Heart, Ter 
Ye*re ay fac cadgy, and have fic an Art 
'To hearten ane; for now, as clean's a Leek, | 'Th 
Y've cheriſh'd me, fin ye began to ſpeak ; W. 


Sae, for your Pains, I'Il mak ye a Propine, 

(My Mother, reſt her Saul! the made it fine) | w 
A Tartain Plaid, ſpun of good haſlock Woo, ; | 
Scarlet and green the Sets, the Borders blew ; 3 mT; 
With Spraings like Gowd, and Siller croſs'd with black; ; 


I never had it yet upon my Back = | — 
Weel are ye wordy on't, wha have ſae kind V 
Red up my revel'd Dondts, and clear'd my Mind. 13 
Pat. Weel, hald ye there, — and fin ye've frankly made T. 
To me a Preſent of your braw new Plaid, | Ar 
My Flute's be yours; and ſhe too that's ſae nice, 
She'll come a-will, gif ye'll tak my Advice. 181 
Rog. As ye adviſe, I'll promiſe to obſerve't; At 
But ye maun keep the Flute, ye bet deſerve't. | W 
Now tak it out, and gie's a bonny Spring; ä 
For I'm in Tift to hear you play and ſing. T1 
Pat. But firſt we'll tak a Turn up to the Height, By 
And fee gif all our Flocks be feeding right; W 
Be that Time Bannocks and a Shave of Cheeſe, "4 
Will mak a Breakfaft, that a Laird might pleaſe; WW: 
Might pleaſe the daintieſt Gabs, were they ſae wiſe | W 
To ſeaſon Meat with Health inſtead of Spice. | H. 
When we have ta'en the Grace-drink at this Well, | _ 
I'll whiſtle fine, and fing t'ye like my fell,  [Ex. 
T 7 — PP i 4 1 , LEE BY | 4 is 
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 flowrie Howm between twa werdent Brazs, 
Where Laſſes uſe to auaſb and ſpread their Claiths 5; ©. 

A trotting Burnie auimpling throw the Ground, a 
I. Chanal Pecòles ſhining ſmooth and round ; | 


* 


lere vieau txva barefoct Beauties, clean and clear ; 


Firſt pleaſe your Eye, then gratify your Ear; H 
While jenny what foe aviſbes diſcommends, | 7 
And Meg with better Senſe true Love defends. 
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 PgGGY and JENNY. .. 
Ten. OME, Mee, let's fa' to Wark upon this Green, 
$ The ſhining Day will bleach our Linen clean ; 
The Water's clear, the Lift unclouded blew, 
Will mak them like a Lilly wet with Dew. 


Peg. Go farer up the Burn to Habie's Hoxv, 
Where a' the Sweets of Spring and Summer grow; 
Between twa' Birks out o'er a little Lin, 

The Water fa's, and maks a ſingand Din; 

A Pool Breaſt-deep, beneath as clear as Glaſs, 
Kiſſes with eaſy Whirles the bordering Graſs; 
We'll end our Waſhing while the Morning's cool, 
And when the Day grows het, we'll to the Pool, 
There waſh ourſells—*Tis healthfu' now in May, 
And ſweetly cauler on ſae warm a Day. 


Jen. Daft Laſſie, when we're naked, what'll ye ſay, 
Gif cur twa' Herds come brattling down the Brac, 
And ſce us ſae ? That jeering Fellow Pate | 
Wad taunting fay, Haith, Laſſes, ye're no blate. 


Peg. We're far frae ony Road, and out of Sight, 
The Lads they're feeding tar beyont the Height 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, (we're our lance) 
What gars you plague your Wooer with Diſdain? 
The Nibours a' tent this as well as I, 

That Roger looes ye, yet ye care na by: 
What ails ye at him? Troth, between us twa, 
He's wary you the beſt Day e' er ye ſaw. 


Fen. I dinna like him, Peggy, there's an End, 
A Herd mair ſheepiſh yet I never kend : 
He kaimes his Hair indeed, and gaes right ſnug, 
With Ribbon Knot: at his blue Bonnet Lug, 
Whilk penfily he wears a Thought a-jee, 
And ſpreads his Garters dic'd beneath his Knee ; 
He falds his O'ertay down his Breaſt with Care, 
And few gangs trigger to the Kirk or Fair : 
For a' that he can neither ſing nor ſay, 
Except, How d ye ?—or, There's à bonny Day. 


Peg. Ye daſh the Lad with conſtant ſlighting Pride, 

Hatred for Love is unco fair to bide: 

But ye'll repent ye, if his Love grow cauld. 

What like's a dorty nan, when ſhc's auld ? 
3 
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Like dawted Wean that tarrows at its Meat, 
That for ſome feckleſs Whim will orp and greet : 

The lave laugh at it till the Dinner's paſt; 

And ſyne the fool Thing is oblig'd to faſt, | 

Or ſcart anither's Leavings at the laſt. 

Fy, Jenny, think and dinna fit your Time. 


SANG III. Tune, Polwart on the Green. 


The Dorty will repent, 
If Lover's Heart grow cauld ; 
But nane her Smiles awill tent, 
Coon as her Face hoks auld : 
The dawwted Bairn thus takes the Pet, 
Ner eats, tho Hunger crave, 
IF himpers and tarrows at its Meat, 
Aud's laught at by the Lawve. 
T hey ge/t it till the Dianer's paſt, 
Thus by itſelf abus'd, 
The feol Thing is oblig'd to faſt, 
Or eat what they ve refus d. 


Jen. I never thought a ſingle Life a Crime. 


| Peg. Nor I—but Love in Whiſpers lets us ken, 
That Men were made for us, and we for Men. 


Jen. If Roger is my Jo, he kens hunſel, 
For fic a Tale I never heard him tell! 
He glowrs and ſighs, and I can tell the cauſe ; 
But wha's oblig'd to ſpell his Hums and Haws : 
Whene'er he likes to tell his Mind mair plain, 
I'ſe tell him frankly ne'er to do't again. 
They're Fools that Slavery like, and may be free; 
The Chiels may a' knit up themſelves for me. 


Peg. Be doing your Ways; for me I have a Mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. 


Jen. Heh Laſs! how can you loo that Rattle-ſkull ? 
A very Deel that ay maun hae his Will. 
Wee'll ſoon hear tell what a poor feightan Life . 


You twa will lead, ſae ſoon's ye're Man and Wife. 


Peg. Tl rin the Riſk; nor have I any Fear, 
But rather think ilk langſome Day a Year, 
Till I with Pleaſure mount my bridal Bed, 
Where on my Patie's Break 1'l] lean my Head: 


. 
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There he may kiſs as lang as Kifling's good, 
And what we do, there's nane dare call it rude. 


He's get his Will: Why no? *Tis good my Part 


To give him that, and he'll give me his Heart. 


Jen. He may indeed, for ten or fifteen Days, 7 4 
Mak meikle o'ye, with an unco Fraiſe 5 
And daut ye baith afore Fowk, and your lane: 

But ſoon as his Newfangleneſs is gane, 

He'll look upon you as bis Tether-ſtake, 

And think he's tint his Freedom for your Sake. 
Inſtead then of lang Days of ſweet Delyte, 

Ae Day be dumb, and a' the neiſt he'll fiyte : 
And may be, in his Barlikhoods ne'er ſtick 

To lend his loving Wife a loundering Lick. 


SANG IV. Tune, O dear Mother, what ſhall I do ? 
O dear Peggy, Love's begniling, 
We ought not te truſt to Smiling; © 
Better far to do as 1 %, 
Left a harder Luck betyde you. 
Laſjes, when their Fancy's carry'd, 
Think of nought but to be marry'd : 
Running to a Life deſtroys 
Heart/ome, free, and youthfu' Toys. 


Pez. Sic courſe ſpun Thoughts as thae want Pith to 
My tettled Mind, I'm o'er far gane in Love. [move 
Patie to me 1s dearer than my 1 8 pi 
But want of him I dread no other Skaith. 

There's nane of a' the Herds that tread the Green, 

Has fic a Smile, or fic twa glancing Een; 

And then he ſpeaks with fica taking Art, N 

His Words they thirle like Muſic throw my Heart: 
How blythly can he ſport, and gently rave, 5 
And jeſt at feckleſs Fears that 15 ht the lave! 

Ilk Day that he's alane upon the Hill, 

He reads fell Bouks that teach him meikle Skill: 
He 1s but what need I fay that or this ? 

I'd ſpend a Month to tell you what he is! 

In a' he ſays or does, there's fic a Gate, 

The reſt ſeem Coofs, compar'd with my dear Pate: 
His better Senſe will lang his Love ſecure: 
IIl-nature heffs in Sauls are weak and poor. 
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SANG V. Tune, How can I be ſad on my Wedding day! 


How fhall T be fad, when a Huſband I hae, 

That has better Senſe than ony of thae 

Sour, weak filly Fellows, that ſtudy like Fools, 

To fink their ain Jey, and make their Wiwes Snools ? 
The Man who is prudent ne er lightlies his Wife, 

Or with dull Reproaches encourages +4 ; 

He praiſes her Virtue, and ne er will abuſe 

Her for a ſmall Failing, but find an Excuſe. 


Jen. Hey, bonny Laſs of Brank/ome, or't be lang, 
Your witty Pate will put you in a Sang, 
O! *tis a pleaſant Thing to be a Bride; 
Syne Whinging gets about your Ingle-ſide, 
Yelping for this or that with faſheous Din : 
To mak them Brats then you maun toil and ſpin. 
Ae Wean fa's ſick, ane ſcads itſell we? Broe, 
Ane breaks his Shin, anither tines his Shoe; 
The Deel gaes o'er Fack Webſter, Hame grows Hell, 
When Pate miſcaws you war than Tongne can tell. 


Peg. Ves, tis a heartſome Thing to be a Wife, 
When round the N young Sprouts are rife: 
Gif I'm ſae happy, I ſhall ha Delight 
To hear their little Plaints, and keep them right. 
Wow, Jenny ! can there greater Pleaſure be 
Than ſee ſic wee Tots totlying at your Knee, 

When a' they ettle at their greateſt Wiſh, 

Is to be made of, and obtain a Kats ? 

Can there be Toitin tenting Day and Night 

The like of them, when Love makes Care Delight ? 


Jen. But poortith, Peggy, is the warſt of a? 
Gif o'er your Heads ill Chance ſhould Begg'ry draw. 
But little Love or canty Chear can come 
Frae duddy Doublets, and a Pantry toom, 
Your Nowt may die the Spate may bear away 
Frae aff the Howms your dainty Rucks of Hay 
The thick blawn Wreaths of Snaw, or blaſhy 'Fhows, 
May ſmoor your Weathers, and may rot your Ews. 
A Dyvor buys your butter, Woo and Cheeſe, 


But or the Day of Payment, breaks and flees. 


With glooman Brow the Laird ſeeks in his Rent: 
*T ts not to gie ; your Merchant's to the Bent ; 
His Honour manna want; he pinds your Gear; 


Syne driven frac Houſe and Hald, where will ye ſteer ? 


The Gentle Shepherd. 


Dear M-g, be wiſe, and lead a fingle Life: 
Troth its nae Mows to be a married Wife, 


Peg. May fic ill Luck befa' that filly She, 
ha has fic Fears, for that was never me. 
Let Fowk bode weel, and ftrive to do their beſt ; 
Nae' mair's requir'd ; let Heaven mak out the reſt, 
I've heard my honeſt Uncle aften fay. 
That Lads ſhould a' for Wives that's virtuous pray: 
For the maiſt thrifty Man could never get 
A well ford Room, unleſs his Wife wad let: 
Wherefore nocht ſhall be wanting on Part 
To gather Wealth to raiſe my Shepherd's Heart. 
Whate'er he wins, PII guide with canny Care, 
And win the Vogue at Market, Tron or Fair, 
For haleſome, clean, cheap, and fufficient Ware. 
A Flock of Lambs, Cheefe, Butter, arid ſome Woo, 
Shall be ſirft ſeld, to pay the Laird his Due: 
Syne a' behind's our ain; thus without Fear, 
| wa Love and Rowth we thro” the Warld will ſteer : 
And when my Pate in Bairns and CU e 
He'll bleſs the Day he gat me for his Wife. | 


Jen. But what if ſome young Giglet on the Green, 
* With dimpled Checks, and twa bewitching Een, 
Should gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg, 
And ber kend Kifles, hardly worth a Feg ? 


Peg. Nae mair of that Dear Ferry, to be free, 
There's ſome Men conſtanter in Love than we. 
Nor is the Ferly great, when Nature kind 
Has bleſt them with Solidity of Mind. 
They'll reaſon calmly, and with Kindneſs ſmile, 
When our. ſhort Paſſions wad our Peace beguile: 
Sae, whenſve'tr they flight their Maiks at Hame, 
Tis Ten to Ane their Wives are maiſt to blame. 
Then I'll employ. with Pleaſure a my Art 
To keep him cheerfu?, and ſecure his Heart. e 
At Ev'n when he comes weary frae the Hill, 
I'll ha' a“ Things made ready to his Will. 
In Winter, when-he toils throw Wind and Rain, 
A bleezing Ingle, and a clean Hearth-ftane : 
And ſoon as he flings by his Plaid and Staff, 
The ſeething Pot's be ready to tak aff, 
Clean Hag-a-bag I'll ſpread upon his Board, 
And ferve him with the beſt we can afford. 
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Good Humour and white Bigonets ſhall be 
Guards to my Face to keep his Love for me. 


Fen.” A Diſh of married Love 145 ſoon grows cauld, 
And doſens down to nane, as Fowk grow auld. 


Peg. But we'll grow auld together, and ne'er find 
The Loſs of Youth, when Love grows on the Mind. A ſnug 


Bairns and their Bairns make ſure a firmer Tye Hens o. 
Than aught in Love the like of us can ſpy, On thi 
See yon twa Elms that grow up Side by Side; A Peet 
Suppoſe them ſome Years ſyne Bridegroom and Bride; Te H 
Nearer and nearer ilka Year they've preſt, And to 
Till wide their ſpreading Branches are increas'd, | 

And in their Mixture now are fully bleſt- 


This ſhields the other frae the eaſtlin Blaſt, Glaud 
That, in Return, defends it frae the Weſt, 

Sic as ſtand ſingle, (a State ſo lik'd by you!) 
Beneath ilk Storm frae ev'ry Airth maun bow, 


Jen. I've done—T yield, dear Laſſie, I maun yield; 
Your better Senſe has fairly won the Field, 
With the Aſſiſtance of a little Fae 
Lies dern'd within my Breaſt this mony a Day. 


SANG VI. Tune, Nanrfy's vo the Green Wood gane, 


T yield, dear Laſſie, ye have won, 
And there is nae denying, 

That ſure as Light flies frae the Sun, 
Frae Lowe proceeds complying 3 

For a that wwe can do or ſay 
*Gainſt Lowe, nae Thinker heeds us, 

They ken our Boſoms lodge the Fae 
That by the Heartſtrings leads us. 


Peg. Alake! poor Pris'ner ! Jennp, that's no fair, 
That ye'll no let the wie Thing tak the Air: 
Haſte, let ham out, we'll tent as weel's we can, 
Gif he be Bauldy's or poor Roger's Man. 


Jen. Anither Time's as good for fee, the Sun 
Is right far up, and we're no yet begun 
To fi cath the Graith—if canker'd Madge our Aunt 
Come up the Burn, ſhe'll gie's a wicked Rant: 
But when we've done, I'll tell ye a' my Mind; 
For this ſeems true, nae Laſs can be unkind, 


[Excunt, 
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SH EN EN SS ES œP 8 SHA EA . I 
AC TIL SCENE I. 


PrnOoOL OG VU 8 


A ſnug Thack-houſe, before the Door a Green : 

Hens on the Midding, Ducks in Dubs are /een. 

On this Side lands a Barn, on that a Byar, 

A Peet-Stack joins, and forms a rural Squair. 

The Heuſe is Glaud's there you may ſee him lenn, 
And to bis Divet-ſeat invite his Friend. 


GLAUD and SYMON. 


Glaud. Oop-MoRR ow, Nibour Symon, come fit 
down, 

And gie's your Cracks What's a' the News in Town? 

They tell me ye was in the ither Day, 

And ſald your Crummoeck, and her baſſen'd Quey : 

FI warrant ye've coft a Pund of Cut-and-dry ; 

Lug out your Bux, and gie's a Pipe to try: 


Su. With a' my Heart—and tent me now, auld Boy, 
Pve gather'd News will kittle your Heart with Joy. 
] cou'd na reſt till I came o'er the Burn, | ' 
To tell ye Things have taken ſic a Turn, 
Will gar our vile Oppreſſors ſtend like Flaes, 


And ſkulk in Hidlings on the Heather Braes. 


Glaud. Fy blaw—Ah Symmie / rattling Chiels ne'er ſtand 
To cleck and ſpread the 2 Lies aff-hand, 
Whilk ſoon flies round like Will-Fire far and near; 
But looſe your Pock, be't true or faulſe, let's hear. 


Sym. Seeing's believing, Glaud; and I have ſeen 
Hab, that Abroad has with our Maſter been; 
Our brave good Maſter, wha right wiſely fled, 
And left a fair Eſtate to fave his Head, 
Becauſe ye ken fou weel he bravely choſe 
To ſhine, or ſet in Glory with Montraſe. 
Now Cromwell's gane to Nick ; and ane, ca'd Monk, 
Has play'd the Rumple a right ilee begunk, 
Reſtor'd King CHARLES; and ilka Thing's in Tune: 
And Habby ſays we'll ſee Sir Miliam ſoon. | 


Glaud. That makes me blyth indeed—butdinna flaw 
Tell o'er your News again! and ſwear till't a”. 
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And ſaw ye Hab and what did Halbert ſay ! 

They have been e'en a dreary Time away. 

Now God be thanked that our Laird's come Hame, 
And his Eſtate, ſay, can he eithly claim? 


Sym. They that hag-rid us till our Guts did grane, 
Like greedy Bairs, dare nae mair do't again, F 
And good Sir William ſhall enjoy his ain, 


SANG VII. Tune, Cald Kale in Aberdeen. 


Cauld be the Rebels Caſt, G 
Oppreſſors baſe and bloody, F. 

T hope well ſee them at the laſt v. 
Strung a' up in a Woody. ; 

Bliſt be he of Worth and Senſe, 
And ever high his Station, 

That bravely ſtands in the Defence 
Of Conſcience, King, and Nation. 


Claud. And may he lang, for never did he ſtent 
Us in our Thriving with a racket Rent; | 
Nor grumbled if ane grew rich, or ſhor'd to raiſe 
Our Mailens when we pat on Sunday's Claiths. 


Sym. For wad he lang, with a ſenſeleſs ſaucy Air, 
Now our lyart Noddles to be bare. nr 

Put on your Bonnet, Symonx—tak a Seat=—— -__ 

„ How's a” at hame ? How's Ea! How does Kt, A 

« How ſells black Cattle? What gie's Woo this Vear? 

And fic like kindly Queſtions wad he ſpear. 


SANG VIII. Tune, Mucking of Geord)'s yar. 


The Laird. who in Riches and Honour | 
Mad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 

Nor rack the poor Tenants who labour 
To riſe aboon Powertte : 0 

Elje like the Pack-horſe that's unfother d, 
And burden d, will tumble down faint e 

Thus Virtue by Hardſhip is ſmother'd, 

Aud Rackers aff tine their Rent, 

Glaud. Then wad he gar his Butler bring bedeen 


The nappy Bottle ben, and Glaſſes clean, 
Whilk in our Breaſt rais'd fic a blythſome Flame, 


As gar'd me mony a Time gac dancing Hame. 
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Ve manna then refuſe to join the reſt, 
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My Heatt's e'en raid Dear Nibour wifl ye tay, 
And tak your Dinner here wi? me the Day: 
We'll ſend for EJjp#th too —and upo' Sight 

Pl whiſtle Pate and Roger frac the Height: 

Pl yoke my Sled, and ſend to the neift Town, 

And bring a Draught of Ale baith ſtout and brown: 
And gar our Cottars a', Man, Wife, and Wean, 
Drink till they tine the Gate to ſtand their lane, 


Syn. I wad'na bauk my Friend his blyth Deſign, 
Gif that it had na firſt of a* been mine: 
For here Veſtreen I brew'd a Bow of Maut; 
Veſtreen Iſlew twa Weathers prime and fat: 
A Furlet of goed Cakes my E/Þa beuk, 
And 2 am hangs reeſting in the Nook. 
I ſaw myfell, or I came o'er the Loan, 
Our meikle Pot, that ſcads the Whey, put on, 
A Mutton-book to boil ;—and ane we'll roaſt ; 
And on the Haggies Ip na Coſt; 
Small are they ſhorn, and ſhe can mix fou nice 
The guſty Ingans with a Curn of Spice. 


Fat are the Puddings——Heads and Feet weel ſung : 


And we've invited Nibours auld and young, 
To paſs this Afternoon with Glee and Game, 
And drink your Maſter's Health, and welcome Hame. 


Since ye're my neareſt Friend that I like beſt. 

Bring wr ye a' your Family, and then, 

When e'er you pleaſe, Plk rant wi” you again. 
Glaud. Spoke like yourſel, Auld-birky ; never fear 

But at your Banquet I ſhall firſt appear: 

Faith we ſhall bend the Bicker, — look bauld, 

Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld. 

Auld, ſaid I-———Troth, I'm younger by a Score 

With this good News than what I was before. 

II dance or e'en! Hey, Maage, come forth, d'ye hear ? 


Enter Mapce. 
Madge. The Man's gane gyte! Dear Symon, welcome 
here: 


What wad ye Glaud, with a” this Haſte and Dia ? 
Ye never let a Body fit to ſpin. 


/C ho 
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Claud. Spin! Snuff! Gae break your Wheel, and 


burn your Tow, | 
And ſet the meikleſt Peet-ſtack in a Low; 
Syne dance about the Banefre till ye die, 
Since now again we'll ſoon Sir William tee, 


Madge. Blyth News indeed !=—and wha was't tald 


you O't ; 


Gland. What's that to you *?—oac get my Sunday's Coat; 


Wale out the whiteſt of my bobit Bands, 

My white-ſkin Hoſe, and Mittans for my Hands ; 
Than frac the Waſhing cry the Bairns in Haſte, 
And mak yourſells as trig, Head, Feet, and Waiſt, 
As ye were a' to get young Lads ere Fen; 

For we're gawn oer to dine with Sym bedeen. 


Sym. Do, honeſt Mazee; and Glaud, I'll o'er the Gate, 
And ſee that a' be done a5 I wad hae't, 


SCENE II. 
PROLOGUE. 


The open Ficld——a Cottage in a Glen. 
An auld Wife ſpinning at the ſunny End, 
At a ſmall Diftance, by a blaſied Tree, | 
With faulded Arms, and haff rais'1 Looks ye ſee, 


BAULDY , lam. 
Bauld. What's this !—I canna bear't! *Tis war than 
| Hell, . \ 

To be ſae burnt with Love, yet dare na tell? 
O PEGGY ! ſweeter than the dawning Day, 
Sweeter than gowany Glens, or new-maun Hay, 
Blyther than Lambs that friſæ out o'er the Knows, 
Straighter than ought that in the Foreſt grows: 
Her Fen the cleareſt Blob of Dew outſhines ; 
The Lilly-in her Breaſt its Beauty tines. 
Her Legs, her Arms, her Cheeks, her Mouth, her Een, 
Will be my Dead, that will be ſhortly ſeen : | 
For Pate loces her! waes me! and ſhe loves Pate; 
And I with Neps, by ſome unlucky Fate, 
Made a daft Vow'!——O ! but ane be a Beaſt, 
That makes raſh Aiths, till he's afore the Prieſt, 
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I dare na ſpeak my Mind, elſe a' the three, 

But Doubt, wad prove ilk ane my Enemie. 

"Ts fair to thole L' try ſome Witchcraft Art, 
To brake with ane, and win the other's Heart. 
Here Mau/z lives, a Witch, that for ſma' Price 

Can caſt her Cantrips, and gie me Advice. 

She can o'ercait the Night, and cloud the Moon, 
And mak the Deils obedient to her Crune. 

At Midnight Hours o'er the Kirk-yards ſhe raves, 
And howks unchriſten'd Weans out of their Graves ; 
Boils up their Livers in a Warlock's Pow, 

Rins witherſhins about the Hemlock Low ; . 
And ſeven Times does her Prayers backwards pray, 
Till Plotcoct comes with Lumps of Laland Clay, 
Mixt with the Venom of black Taids and Snakes; 
Of this unſonſy Pictures aft ſhe makes 

Of ony ane ſhe hates ; and gars expire 

With ſlaw and racking Pains afore a Fire : 

Stuck fou of Prines, the deviliſh Pictures melt; 
The Pain by Fowk they repreſent is felt. 

And yonder's May/e : Ay, ay, ſhe kens ſou weil, 
When ane like me comes rinning to the Deil. 

She and her Cat fit beeking in her Yard, 

To ſpeak my Errand, Faith, amaiſt I'm fear'd ; 

But I maun do't, tho? I ſhould never thrive : 

They gallop faſt that Deils and Laſſes drive. [ Exit. 


8 
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SNA III. 
„ OODD, 


A green Kail-yard, a little Font, 
Where Water popland ſprings, 
| There fits a Wife with wrinkled Front, 


And yet ſhe ſpins and ſings. 


SANG IX. Tune, Carle an the King come. 


Mauss. Peggy, now the King's come, 
Peggy, now the King come, 
Thou may dance, and I ſhall ſing, 
Peggy, /ince the King's come: 
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Nae mair the Hawhkies ſhalt thou milk, 
But change thy Plaiding-Coat for Sik, 
Aud be a Lady of that 1th, 
' Now, Peggy, fince the King's come. 
Enter BAULDY. ; 
Bauld, How does auld honeſt Lucky of the Glen? 
Ye look baith hail and fere at Threeſcore Ten, 


Mauſe. E'en twining out a Thread with little Din, 
And beeking my cauld Limbs afore the Sun. 
What brings my Bairn this Gate ſae air at Morn ! 


Is there nae Muck to lead to threſh nae Corn? 


Baulil. Enough of baith—but ſomething that requires 
Your helping Hand, employs now all my Cares. 

May. My helping Hand, alake ! what can I do 
That underneath baith eild and. poortith bow? 


Bauld. Ah, but your wife, and wiſer far than we, 
Or maiſt Part of the Pariſh tells a Lie. 


Mauſe. Of what kind Wiſdom think ye I'm poſſeſt, 
That lifts my Character aboon the reſt ? 


Bau. The Word that gangs, how y're ſac wiſe and fell, 
Ye'l! may be tak it ill, gif I ſou'd tell. | 


Mau/e. What Fowk ſay of me, Baulah, let me hear; 
Keop naithing up, ye naithing ha” to fear. 

Bauld. Well, ſince ye bid me, I ſhall tell ye a. 
That ilk ane talks about ye, but a Flaw. 
When laſt the Wind made Claud a roofleſs Barn, 
When laſt the Burn bore down my Mither's Yarn z 
When Brawny Elfshot never mair came Hame; 
When T:64y kirn'd, and there nae Butter came; 


When Beſjj Freeteckt's chuffy-cheeked Wean 


To a Fairy turn'd, and cou'd na ftand its lane; 
When Mattie wander'd ae Night thro? the Shaw; 
And tint himſel amaiſt amang the Snaw z 

When Munge's Mare ſtood ftill, and ſwat wich Fright, 
When he brought Eaft the Howdy umer Night; 
When Baw/z ſhot to dead upon the Green; 

And Sara tint a Snood was nae mair ſeen ; 

You, Zucky, gat the Wyte of a' fell out, 

And ilka ane here dreads you round about: 
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And ſac they may that mean to do ye Skaith ; 
For me to wrang ye, I'Il be very laith : 

But when I neift mak Grots, I'll firive to pleaſe 
You with a Furlet of them, mixt with Peaſe. 


Mauſe. I thank ye, Lad—Now tell me xour Demand, 
And, if I can, I'll lend my helping Hand. 

Bauld, Then I like Pegg y—Neps is fond of me— , 
Peggy likes Pate——and Patie's bauld and flee, + 
And looes ſweet Meg But Neps, I downa ſee— 

Could ye turn Patze's Love to Neps, and than 
Peggy's to me, I'd be the happieſt Man. 


Mauſe. Vil try my Art to gar the Bowls row right, 
dae gang your Ways, and come again at Night. 
'Gainf that Time I'll ſome ſimple Things prepare, 
Worth a' your Peaſe and Grots, tak ye nae Care. 


Bauld. We'll, Mau/e, I'll come, gif I the road can find; 
But if you raiſe the Dec}, he'll raiſe the Wind; 
Syne Rain and Thunder, may be, when *tis late, 
Will make the Night fo mirk, I'll tine the Gate. 
We're a' to rant in Symmre's at a feaſt, 
Q will ye come like Badrans for a Jeſt ; 
And there ye can your different *Haviours ſpy ; 
There's nane ſhall ken o't there, but yau and J. 


Mane. *Tis like I may, —but let na on what's paft, 
"Tween you and me, elſe tear a Kittle calt. 


Bauld, If I ought o' your Secrets e'er advance, 


May ye ride on me ilka Night to France. Exit Bauldy. 

Mauje [her lane.) Hard Luck alake ! when Povery 
and Eild, 

Weeds out of Faſhion ; and a lanely Bield, 

With a ſma' Caſt of Wiles, ſhould in a Twich, 

Gie ane the hatefu' Name, A wrinkled Witch, 

This Fool imagines, as do mony fic, 

That I'm a Wretch in Compact with Aud Nick, 

Becauſe by Education I was taught 

To ſpeak and act oon their common Thought. 

Their groſs Miſtake ſhall quickly no appear 

Soon ſhall they ken what brought, what keeps me here. 

Now ſince the Royal Charles, and Right's reſtor'd, 

A Snepherdeſs is Daughter to a Lord. 


C 3 


That warble through the Merl or Mavis' Throats, 
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The bonny Foundling that's brought up by Glaud, 
Wha has an Uncle's Gare on her beſtow'd, | 
Her infant Life I ſav'd, when a falſe Friend © 

Bow'd to th' Uſurper, and her Death defign'd, 

'To eſtabliſh him and his in all theſe Plains, 

That by right Heritage to her pertains. | 

She's now in her ſweet Bloom, has Blood and Charms 
Of too much Value for a Shepherd's Arms. 
None knows't but me; —and if the Morn were come, 
I'll tell them Tales will gar them a' ſing dumb. 


— —— 


- _ * 


SCENE IV. 
PROLOGUE. 


Behind a Tree, upon the Plain, 
Pate and his Peggy meet, 
In Love, without a vicious Stain, 
The bonny Laſs, and chearfu? Swain 
Change Vows and Kiſſes ſaveet. 


PATIE and PEG GY. 


Peg. O Patie, let me gang, I maunna flay ; 
We're baith cry'd Hame, and Jem ſhe's away. 


Pat. I'm laith to part ſae ſoon; now we're our lane, 
And Roger he's away with Jenny gane; 


They're as content, for ought I hear or ſee, 


To be alane themſelves, I judge, as we. 

Here, where Primroſes thickeſt paint the Green, 
Hard by this little Burnie let us lean: 

Hark how the Lav'rocks chant aboon our Heads, 
How ſaft the weſtlin Winds ſough throw the Reeds. 


Peg. The ſcented Meadows—Birds—and healthy 


Breeze, 
For ought I ken, may mair than Peggy pleaſe, 


Pat. Ye wrang me fair to doubt my being kind 
In ſpeaking ſac, ye ca“ me dull and blind, 
Gif I could fancy aught ſae ſweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy of my Care. 
Thy Breath is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt Brier: 
Thy Cheek and Breaſt the fineſt Flowers appear: 
Thy Words excel the maiſt delightfu' Notes, 
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With thee I tent na Flowers that buſk the Field, 
Or ripeſt Berries that our Mountains yield. 

The ſweeteſt Fruits that hing upon the Tree, 
Are far inferior to a Kiſs of thee. 


Peg. But Patrick for ſome wicked End may fleech, 
And Lambs ſhould tremble when the Foxes preach. | 
I darna ſtay ye Joker, let me gang, 5 


Anither Laſs may gar you change your Sang, 
Vour Thoughts may flit, and I may thole the wrang. 


Pat. Sooner a Mother ſhall her Fondneſs drap, 
And wrang the Bairn fits ſmiling on her Lap. 
The Sun change, the Moon to change ſhall ceaſe, 
Ihe Gaits to climb, the Sheep to yield the Fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either ſaid or done, 
Shall do thee Wrang, I ſwear by all aboon. 


Peg. Then keep your aith—but mony Lads will ſwear, 
And be manſworn to twa in half a Year. 
Now I believe ye like me wonder weel; 
But if a fairer Face your Heart ſhould ſteal, 
ZYour Meg, forſaken, bootleſs might relate 
Sow ſhe was dauted anes by faithleſs Pate. 


Piat. I'm ſure I canna change, ye needna fear, 

Tho' we're but young, I've loo'd you mony a Year ; 

mind it weel, when thou coud'ſt hardly Fans 
hrang 


Or liſp out Words, I choos'd ye frae the 

Of a' the Bairns, and led the by the Hand, 

Aft to the Tan/y-4nonw, or Ruſby-ftrand. 

Thou ſmiling by my Side, E took Delyte 
To pou the Raſhes green with Roots ſae whyte, 
Of which, as well as my young Fancy cou'd, 
For thee. I plet the Flow'ry Belt and Snood. 


Peg. When firſt thou gade with Shepherds to the Hill, 
And I tc milk the Ews firſt try'd my sil, 
To bear a Leglen was nae Toil to me, 

Vhen at the Bught at E'en I met with thee. 


Pat. When Corns grew yellow, and the Heather-bells 
Rloom'd bonny on the Moor and rifing Fells, 

ae Birne, ar Briers, or Whins e're troubled me, 
if I could find Blae-berries ripe for thee. 
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Peg. When thou didſt wreſtle, run, or put the Stane, 
And wan the Day, my Heart was flightering fan 
At all theſe Sports thou ſtill gave Joy to me; 
For nane can wreſtle, run, or put with thee, 


Pat. Jenny ſings ſaft the Broom of Cowdenknorvs, 
And Raſie lilts the Milking of the Ews ; 
There's nane, like Nanhy, Jenny Nettles fings ; 
At Turns in Maggy Lawaer, Marias dings; 
But when my Peggy fings with Wegter Skill, 
The Boatman or the Lajs of Paiie's Mill, 
It is a thouſand Times mair ſweet to me, 
Tho? they fing well, they canna ſing like thee. 


Peg. How eith can Laſſes trow what they deſire, 
And roos'd by them we love, blaws up the Fire; 
But wha loves beſt, let Time and Carriage try, 

Be conſtant, and my Love ſhall Time defy, 
Be Rill as now, and a' my Cares ſhall be, 
How to contrive what pleaſant is for thee. _ 


The foregoing, with a ſmall Variation, is ſung at the Acting 


as full;wws. 


SANG X. Tune, The yellow-hair'd Laddie. 


PRG. When firft my dear Laddie gade to the green Hill, 
And I at Ew-milking firlt jey'd my young. &æill, 

To bear the Milk-bowie nae Fain was to me, 

When I at the Bughting fergather'd avith thee. 

Par. 
Bloom'd bonny on Moorland and faucet rifing Fells, 
Nae Birne, Brier er Breckens, gave Treuble to me, 


If T found the Berries right riper'd for thee. 


PRO. When thon ram or wwreſ/iled, er putted the Stane, 
And came off the Victor, my Heart was ay fain : 

T hy. ilka Sport manly, gave Pleaſure to me; 

For nane can put, wreſile, or run fwwift as thee. 

Par. Our Jenny ſings Jaftly rhe Cowden-broom-knows, 
And Roſie bits faveetly the Milking the Ews, 
There's few Jenny Nettles lie Nanſy can fing, 

At Throw the Wood Laddie, Beſs gars our Lugs ring: 
But when my dear Peggy figs with better Skill, 
The Boatman, Tweedſide, or the Lais of the Mill, 
"Tis many Times feveeter and pleaſing tome; | 
Por tho? they fing nicely, they cannot like thee. 


When Corn-rigs uad d yellow, and blue Heather- bells (1 
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e, | Pzc. How eaſy can Laſſes trow what they defire ? 
And Praiſes ſae kindly increaſes Lowe's Fire; 
Give me ſtill this Pleaſure, my Study ſhall be 
To make myſelf better and faveeter for thee. 


Pat. Wert thou a Giglet Gawky like the Lave, 
That little better than our Nowt behave : | 
At naught they'll ferly, ſenſeleſs Tales believe, 
Be blyth for ſilly Heights, for Trifles greive 
Sic ne'er cqu'd win my Heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a Prize, or yet prove true, 
But thoy, in better Senſe, without a Flaw, 
As in thy Beauty, far excels them a'. 
Continue kind, and a' my Care ſhall be, 
How to contrive what pleaſing is for thee. 
Peg. Agreed—But harken, yon's auld Aunty's Cry; 
I ken, they'll wonder what can make us ſtay, 
Piat. And let them ferly—Now a kindly Kiſs, 
Or Fiveſcore good anes wad na be a- miſs; 
nz And ſyne well ſing the Sang with tunefu' Glee, 
That I made up laft Owk on you and me. 
Peg. Sing fuſt, ſyne claim your Hire— 
Pat. — —— Well, 1 agree. 


SANG -XI. Toitsown Tune. 
Par. By the delicious Warmne/s of thy Mouth, 
; And rowing Eye, that ſmiling tells the Truth, 
Its I gueſs, my Laſſie, that as well as J, 
You're made for Love, and why fhould ye deny / 
Pra. But len ye Lad, gif we confeſs ver ſoon, 
Te think us cheap, and ſyne the awooing's done. 
The Maiden that o er quickly tynes ber Pow'r, 
Like unripe Fruit, will taſte but hard and ſoaur. 
Par. But gin they hing ver lang upon the Tree, 
Their Sæuretneſi they may tine, and ſae may ye, 
„ ERed-cheeked, ye compleatly ripe appear, 
And 1 have thoÞd and aud a lang half Year. | 
Px, (ſinging, falls into Patie's Arms.) 
Then dinna pou me, gently thus I fa 
Into my Patie' Arms for good and a. 
a flint your Wiſhes to this kind Embrace, 
-u mit nae farther, till aue we got the Grace, 
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Par IE, (with his Left-Hand about her Waiſt.) | My G. 
O charming Armfu ! hence ye Cares arway, With: 


PII kiſs my Treaſure a' the live-lang Day. Where 
All Night Tl dream my Kiffes Ver again, | The d. 
Till that Day come that yell be a my ain. _ Ta 


Sung by both. 
Sun, gallop down the wweſtlin Shies, 
Gang ſoon to Bed, and quickly riſe; 
O laſh your Steeds, peſt Time away, 


How d 
Where 
And b. 
Fruit f. 


And haſte about our bridal Day; All rot 

And if you're weary'd, honeſt Light, ; And fr 

Sleep, gin ye like, a Week that Night. Theſe 

; Forbid 

Exp of the Szcond Acr. - My on 

' Pince ! 

CCC 

| And ch 

Ac r m SCENE I Lil ws 

| PROLOG UR. Mid fre 

Now turn your . Eyes beyond yon ſpreading Lime, . — 6 } 
And tent a Man whoſe Beard ſeems bleach*d with Time. wy 

An Elwand fills his Hand, his Habit mean; or y 

Nae Doubt yell think he has a Pedlar been : niger 

But whiſht, it is the Knight in Maſquerade, "oy 1 

That comes, hid in this Cloud, to ſee his Lad. __ 

Obſerve how pleas'd the loyal Sufferer moves . 

Throw his auld Av nues, anes delighifu' Groves. Or ſu 


Sir WILLIAM lie. 


| H E Gentleman, thus hid in low Diſguiſe, 
PII for a Space, unknown, delight mine Eyes, 

With a full View of every fertile Plain, 
Which once I loſt—which now are mine again. 
Yet midſt my Joys, ſome Proſpects Pain renew, 
Whilſt I my once fair Seat in Ruins view. 
Yonder, ah me] it deſolately ſtands, 
Without a Roof, the Gates faln from their Bands. 
The Caſements all broke down, no Chimney left, 
The naked Walls of Tap'ſtry all bereft, : 
My Stables and Pavilions broken Walls ! 
That with cach rainy Blaſt decaying falls. 


£ 


My Gardens once adorn'd, the moſt compleat, 
With all that Nature, all that Art makes ſweet, 
Where round the JEL Green and Pebble Wa'ks, 
The dewy Flowers hung nodding on their Stalks, 
But overgrown with Nettles, Docks and Brier, 
No jaccacinths or Eglintines appear. 
How do theſe ample Walks to Ruin yield, 
Where Peach and Nect'rine Branches found a Bield, 
And baſk'd in Rays, which early did produce 
Fruit fair to view, delightful in the Uſe! 
All round in Gapes, the moſt in Rubbiſh ly, 
And from what ſtands the wither'd Branches fly, 
Theſe ſoon ſha!l be repair'd ;—and now my Joy 
Forbids all Grief, —when I'm to ſee my BOY, 
My only Prop, and Object of my Care, 
Since Heaven too ſoon call'd Home his Mother fair. 
im, e're the Rays of Reaſon clear'd his Thought, 
I ſecretly to faichful Symon brought, | 
\nd charg'd him ſtrictly to conceal his Birth, 
Till we ſhould ſee what changing Times brought forth. 
id from himſelf he ſtarts up by the Daun, 
\nd ranges careleſs o'er the Height and Lawn, 
iter his fleecy Charge, ſerenely gay, 
1th other Shepherds whiſtling o'er the Day. 
hrice happy Life, that's from Ambition free, 
Remov'd from Crowns and Courts, how chearfally 
; 2 contented Mortal ſpends his Time, 
n hearty Health, his Soul unſtain'd with Crime! 


Or ſung as follows. 8 A N G XII. Happy Clown. 


Hid from himſelf, now by the Dazvn, 

He ſtarts as freſh as Roſes blawn, 

And ranges oder the Heights and Lawn, 
After his bleeting Flocks, 

Healthful, and innocently gay, 

He chants and whiſtles out the Day, 

Untaught to ſmile and then betray, 
Like courtly Weathercocks. 


Life happy, from Ambition free, 

Envy, and vile Hypocriſie, 2 

Where Truth and Love with Toy agree, 
Lſully d with a Cris nt + » 
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Limo d with what diſturbs the Great, 

In propping of their Pride and State, 

He lives, and unafraid of Fate, 
Contented ſpends his Time. 


Now tow'rds good Syman's Houſe I'll bend my Way, 
And ſee what makes yon Gamboling To-day ? 
All on the Green, in a fair wanton Ring, 
My youthful Tenants gayly dance and ſing. 
[ Exit Sir William. 


SCENE II. 


* SUB HLEESY 


*Tis Symon's Houſe, pleaſe to fp in, 
And wviffy't round and round, 
There's nought ſuperfluous to give Pain, 

Or coſtly to be found. 
Ter all is clean: A clean Peat-ingle 
Glances amidft the Floor; 

The Green-horn Spoons, Beech-luggies mingle 
On Skelf5 foregainſt the Door. 
While the young Brood ſport on the Green, 

The auld anes think it beſt, 
With the brown Cow to clear their Een, 
Snuff, crack, and tak their Reft. 


SYMON, GLAUD, awd ELS PA. 


Glaud. We anes were young ourſells—I like to ſee 
The Bairns bob round with other merrilie. 
Troth, Symon, Patie's grown a ſtrapan Lad, 
And better looks than his I never had. 
Amang our Lads he bears the Gree awa', 
And tells his Tale the clevereſt of them a'. 


Elſpa. Poor Man!—he's a great Comfort to us baith, 
God mak him good, and hide him ay frae Skaith. 
He is a Bairn, I'II ſay't, well worth our Care, 
That gae us ne'er Vexation late or air. 


Glaud. I trow, Goodwife, if I be not miſtane, 
He ſeems to be with Peggy's Beauty tane, 
And Troth my Niece is a right dainty Wean, 


$ 


2 


Whene' er our Meg her can 
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As ye will ken; a bonyer needna be, 
Nor better, ——be*t ſhe were nae Kin to me. 


Sym, Ha, Glaud ! I doubt that ne'er will be a Match; 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill to catch; 
And or he were, for Reaſons I'll no tell, 
Pd rather be mixt with the Mools myſell. 


Gla. What Reaſon can ye have! There's nane I'm ſure, 
Unleſs ye may caft up that ſhe's but poor ; 
But git the Laſſie marry to my Mind, 
I'll be to her, as my ain Jerry kind; 
Fourſcore of breeding Ews of my ain Birn, 


Five Ky that at ae Milking fills a Kirn, 


I'll gie to Peggy that Day ſhe's a Bride; 
By and attour, if my good Luck abide, 

en Lambs at 3 Time, as lang's I live 
And twa Quey Cawfs, PIl yearly to them give. 

Ela. Ve offer fair, kind Glaud, but dinua ſpee: 
What may be is not fit ye yet ſnould hear. 

Sym. Or this Day eight Days, likely ye ſnall learn, 
That our Denial does na flight your Barn. 


Gl. Well nae mair o't—come gie's the other Bend, 
We'll drink their Health's, whatever Way it end. 
(Their Healths gae round.) 
Sym. But will ye tell me, Glaud—by ſome *tis ſaid 
Your Niece is but a Foundling, that was laid 
Down at your Hallon-fide, ae Morn in May, 
Right clean row'd up, and bedded on dry Hay. 


GI. That clatteran els my Titty, tells ſic Flaws, 
er'd Humour gaws. 


Enter JENNY. 

Jen. O Father, there's an auld Man on the Green, 
The felleſt Fortune-teller e er was ſeen : 
He tents our Loofs, and ſyne whops out a Book, 
Turns o'er the Leaves, and gies our Brows a Look: 
Syne tells the oddeſt Tales that &er ye heard, 
His Head is gray, and lang and gray his Beard. 
Sm. Gae bring him in, we'll hear what he can fay, 
Nane ſhall gang Rungry by my Houſe To-day. ” 
0 * n 3 [Exit Jenny. 


— — — 
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But for his telling Fortunes, Troth I fear 
He kens nae mair of that than my gray Mare. 


Gl. Spaemen ! —The Truth of a' their ſaws I doubt, 8. 
For greater Liars never ran thereout. 


[ Returns Jenny, bringing Sir William ; A 
3 abith them Patie. 
Syn. You're welcome, honeſt Carle —here tak a Seat. 
Sir Wil. I give ye. Thanks, Goodman, I'ſe no be blate. 
Gl. (drinks) Come, t'ye Friend=——how far came ye U 
the Day ? | W 
Sir Nil. I pledge ye, Nibour, een but little Way, 
Rouſted with Eild, a wie Piece Gate ſeems lang, In 
Twa Miles or three's the maiſt that I dow gang. 
Sm. Ye're welcome here to ſtay all Night wi' me, 7 Se 
And tak ſic Bed and Board as we can pie, | S As 
Sir Wil. That's kind unſought, -Well gin ye (S1 
have a Bairn | | He 
That ye like well, and wad his Fortune learn, An 
I ſhall employ. the fartheſt of my Skill, = 
To ſpae it faithfully, be't Good or III. An 
Sym. [Pointing to Patie.] Only that Lad, alake! I 
ha nae mae, : TEX 


Either to make me joyful now, or wae. 
Sir Vil. Young Man lets ſee your Hand. What 
gars you ſneer ? 
Pat. Becauſe your Skill's but little worth I fear. 
Sir #7, Ye cut before the Point ;—but, Billy, bide, 
Pl! wager there's a Mouſe- mark on your Side. 5 
Elſþa. Betooch-us-to !—and well a wat that's true; 
Awa', awa'! the DezVs o'er grit wi' you. 
Four Inch aneath his Oxter is the Mark, | 
Scarce ever ſeen ſince he firft wore a Sark. \ | 
Sir Vi. PII tell ye mair, if this young Lad be ſpaird 
But a ſhort while, he'll be a bra” rich Laird. | 
Ep. A Laird! hear ye Goodman !--what think ye now? 
Sym. I dinna ken! ſtrange auld Man, what art thou! 
Fair fa“ your Heart, tis good to bode of Wealth; = S 
Come turn the Timber to Laird Patie's Health. --- | But, 
. lfatie's Health gaes round. 
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Pat. A Laird of twa good Whiſtles and a Kent, 
Twa Curs my truſty Tenants on the Bent, 

Is a' my great Eſtate, and like to be. 

Sae cunning Carle, ne'er break your Jokes on me. 


Sym, Whiſht Patie; let the man look o'er your Hand; 
Aft Times as broken a Ship has come to Land. 


[Sir William looks a little at Patic's Hand, then counter 
feits falling into a Trance, while they endeavour to lay 
him right. | 

Eiſpa. Preſerve's the Man's a Warlock, or poſſeſt 

With ſome nae good, or Second-ſight at leaſt. 
Where 1s he now ?— —— x | 


Gad. —He's ſeeing @ that's done 
In ilka Place, beneath or yont the Moon. 


EI/. Theſe ſecond-ſighted Fowks, His Peace be here 
See Things afar off, and Things to come as clear 
As I can ſee my Thumb. ow can he tell, 


(Speer at him ſoon as he comes to himſell) - 
How ſoon we'll ſee Sir William? Whiſht, he heaves, 
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And ſpeaks out broken Words, like ane that raves. . 


Sym. He'll ſoon grow better. —E/fa, haſte ye, gae 
And fill him up a Taſs of Uſquebae | 
Sir William farts up and ſpeaks. 
A Knight that for a LY o x fought 
« 'Apainft a Herd of Bears 
« Was to lang Toil and Trouble brought, 
In which ſome Thouſand ſhares : - 
« But now again the LY on rares, 
« And Joy ſpreads o'er the Plain, 
« The Ly 0N has defeat the Bears, 
« 'The Knight returns again. 
« That Knight in a few Days will bring 
« A Shepherd frae the Fauld, 
« And ſhall preſent him to hrs King, 
« A Subject true and bauld. 
« He Mr Patrick ſhall be call'd: 
« All you that hear me now, 
«© May well believe what I have tald, 
«« For it ſhall happen true. 


Sym. Friend, may your ſpacing happen ſoon and weel : 


But, faith, I'm redd ew bargain'd with the Deel, 
| 53 | 
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To tell ſome Tales that Fowks wad ſeeret keep; 
Or do you get them tald you in your Sleep? 


Sir Wil. Howe'er I get them, never faſh your Beard, 
Nor come I to read Fortunes for Reward ; 
But Vl lay ten to ane wr ony here, 
That all I propheſy ſhall ſoon appear. 


Sym. You propheſying Fowks are odd kind Men, : 1 
They're here | at ken, and here that diſna ken ; | 

The wimpled Meaning of your unco Tale, 

Whilk ſoon will make a Noiſe o'er Muir and Dale, 


Glaud. Tis nae ſma' Sport to fee how Sym believes, F 

And takes for Goſpel what the Spaeman gives, A 
Of flawing Fortunes, whilk he evens to Pates 1 
But what we with, we trow at ony Rate. J 
Sir Wil. Whiſht, doubtfu' Carl, for ere the Sn A 
Has driven twice down to the Sea, [ / 
What I have ſaid, ye ſhall ſee done Bai 
In Part, or nae mair credit me. An 
Gle. Well, be't ſae, Friend; I ſhall ſay naithing mar; 15 
But I have twa ſonſy Laſſes, young and fair, Buy 
Plump—ripe for Men: I with you could foreſee 2 
Sic Fortunes for them might bring Joy to me. * 
Sir Hi]. Nae mair thro? Secrets can I ſift, ; I 
+ Till Darkneſs black the Bent, of 
I have, but anes a Day that Gift; - = WI 
Sac reſt a while content. + — 
Sym. Elſpa, caſt on the Claith, fetch butt ſome Meat, | 
And of your beſt gar this auld Stranger eat. Bu 
Sir il. Delay a while your hoſpitable Care, Bx 
Pd rather enjoy this Evening, calm and fair, An 

Around yon ruin'd Tow'r, to fetch a Walk, | k 

Wich vou, kind Friend, to have ſome private Talk. * w 
In. Soon as you pleaſe, I'll anſwer your deſire," 'F Pn 
| And, Glaud, you'll tak your Pipe beſide the Fire; W. 
W We'll but gae round the Place, and ſoon be back, 
| Syne ſup together, and tak our Pint and crack. on 


Slaud. I'll out a while, and ſee the young anes play, W. 
My Heart's i} light, albeit my Locks are gray. | 
| [ Excunt» 
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PR OIL OO Uu. 


Jenny pretends an Errand Hame, 

Young Roger draps the reſt, 

To whiſper cut his melting Flame, 

And throw his Laſjie's Breaſ?. 
Behind a Buſh well hid frae Sight they meets 
See Jenny's laughing, Roger's like to greet, 

Poor Shepherd ! 


ROGER ad JENNY. 


| Rog. Dear Jerry, I wad ſpeak t'ye, wad ye let, 
And yet I ergh, ye're ay fac ſcornfu' ſet. 


Jenny. And what wad Roger ſay, if he cou'd ſpeak ? 
Am I oblig'd to gueſs what ye're to ſeek ? 


Roger. Yes, ye may gueſs right eith for what I green, 
Baith by my Service, Sighs, and langing Een; 
And I maun out wi't, tho' I riſk your Scorn, 
Ye're never frae my Thoughts baith E'en and Morn, 
Ah! could I loe you leſs, I'd happy be, 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me. 


Jenny. And wha kens, honeſt Lad, but what I may? 
Ve canna ſay that e'er I ſaid you nay. 


Rog. Alake! my frighted Heart begins to fail, 
= Whene'er I mint to tell ye out my Tale, 
For Fear ſome tighter Lad, mair rich than J, 

Has won your Love, and near your Heart may ly. 


Jen. I love my Father, Couſin Meg I love, 
But to this Day nae Man my Heart could move; 
Except my Kin, ilk Lad's alike to me, 

And frae ye a' I beſt had keep me free. 


Reg. How lang, dear Jen rſay na that again; 
What Pleaſure can you tak in giving Pain? 
ö I'm glad however that ye yet ſtand free 

| Wha kens but ye may rue and pity me? 


Jen. Ye have my Pity elſe, to ſee you ſet 
On that whilk makes our Sweetneſs ſoon forget. 
's Wow! but we're bonny, good, and every Thing! 
| How ſweet we breathe, w N we kiſs or ſing! 
| 3 
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But we're nae ſooner Fools to give Conſent, 
Than we our Dafhn and tint Power repent: 
When priſon'd in four Waws, a Wife right tame 
Altho' the firſt, the greateſt Drudge at Hame. 


Rog. That only happens, when for Sake of Gear, 
Ane wales a Wife as he would buy a Mear: 
Or when dull Parents Bairns together bind 
Of different Tempers, that can ne'er prove kind. 
But Love, true downright Love, engages me, 
(Tho? thou ſhould ſcorn) ſtill to delyte in thee. 


Fen. What ſugar'd Words frae Wooers Lips can fa”, 
But grining Marriage comes and ends them a. | 
P've ſeen with Shining fair the Morning riſe, 

And ſoon the fleety Clouds mirk a' the Skies: 

I've ſeen the Silver Spring a while rin clear, 

And ſoon in moſſy Puddles diſappear: 

The Bridegroom may rejoice, the Bride may ſmile, 
But ſoon Contentions a' their Joys beguile, * 

Rog. Pre ſeen the Morning riſe with faire Light, 
The Day unclouded fink 2 Night? 

Pve ſeen the Spring rin wimpling thro? the Plain, 
Increaſe and join the Ocean, without Stain: 

The Bridegroom may be blytt, the Bride may (ile, 
Rejoice thro* Life, and a” your Fears beguile. =— 


Fen. Were I but ſure you lang wou'd Love maintain, 
The feweſt Words my eaſy Heart cou'd gain; | 
For I maun own, fince now at laſt you're free, 

Altho' I jok'd, I lov'd your Company, | 
And ever had a Warmneſs in my Breaſt, 
That made you dearer to me than the reſt. 

Rog. I'm happy now! o'er ! had my Head! 
'This Guſh of P A like 10 be Dead. ' A; 
Come to my Arms! or ftrike me! Pm a? fir d | 
With wondering Love! let's kiſs till we be tir d. 

Kiſs, kiſs! we'll kifs the Sun and Starns away, 

And ferly at the quick Return of Nay! 

O Fenny ! let my Arms about thee twine, 

And briſs thy bonny Breaſt and Lips to mine. 

Which may be ſung as follows: 


9 #* %& *F - 
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SANG XIII. Tur, Leith-wynd. 
Jenny, Were I aſſur d you'll conſtant prove, 


You ſhoultl nae mair complain, 
The eaſy Maid, beſet with Love, 
' Few Words will quickly gain: 
For I muſt own, now fince youre free, 
T his tao fand Heart of mine 
Has long, a Black-/Jole true to thee, 
Wiſh'd to be pair d with thine. 
Roc. I'm happy now, ah! let my Head, 
Upon thy Breaſt recline, 
The Pleaſure ſtrikes me near-hand dead 
of. then fae hind! 
O let me briſs thee to my Heart, 
And round my Arms entwine : 
Delytfi Thought; well never part, 
Come preſs thy Mouth to mine. 


Jen. With equal Joy my ſafter Heart gives Way, 
To own thy well-try'd Love has won the Day. 
Now by theſe warmeſt Kiſſes thou haſt tane, 
Swear thus to love me, when by Vows made ane, 


Rog. I ſwear by — thouſand yet to come, 
Or may the firſt ane ſtrike me deaf and dumb; - 
There ſhall not be a kindlier dawted Wife, 
If you agree wi' me to lead your Life. a 

en. Well, Ia neiſt to my Parent gae, 
o his Conſent, —he'll hardly ſay ye nay. mn 

Ye have what will commend you to him weel, 
Auld Fowks like them that wants na Milk and Me: 


SANG XIV. Tun, O'er Bogie. 
Well, I agree, y're ſure of me; 
Next to my Father gae, 
Make him content to give Conſent, 
Hell hardly fay you nay : | 
For you have what he wad be at, 
And will commend you eel, 
Since Parents auld. think love grows cauld, 
Where Bairus want Milk and Mual. 
Leu d be deny, I care na by, 
He'd contradidt in vain, | 
Tho) & my Kin had ſaid and ſiuorn, 
Zur thee 1 ill 28 77 


* 
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Then never range, nor learn to change, To b 

Like theſe in high * 7 6 | r 

And if ye prove faithful in Love, Sir J 

Tou ll find nat Fault in me. Wha 

Rog. My Faulds contain twice fifteen Forrow Nowt, [5 
As many Newcal in my Byars rowt; 1 d 

Five Packs of Woo? I can at Lammas ſell, = F1 


Shorn frae my bob-tail'd Bleeters on the Fell. 
Good twenty Pair of Blankets for our Bed, 

With meikle Care my thrifty Mither made, ee 
Ilk Thing that makes a heartſome Houſe, and tight, 
Was ſtill her Care, my Father's great Delight. 
They left me a', which now gives Joy to me, 
Becauſe I can give a', my Dear, to thee: 

And had I fifty Times as meikle mair, | 

Nane but my Jenny ſhould the Samen ſkair. 

My Love and a' is your's; now had them faſt, 

And guide them as ye.like to gar them laſt, 


Jen. Lil do my beſt—but ſee wha comes this Way, 
Patie and Peg—beſides I maunna ſtay; | 
Let's ſteal frae either now, and meet the Morn, 
If we be ſeen, we'll dree a deal of Scorn. 


Rog. To where the Saugh-tree ſhades the Mennin-Pool, 
P11 frae the Hill come down when Day grows cool, 
Keep Tryſt, and meet me there, there let us meet, 
To kiſs and tell our Love there's naught ſac ſweet. 

| 4 : [ Exeunt, 


„ 
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SCENE NV. 

re 
This Scene preſents the Knight and Sym, 
Within the Gallery of the Place, - 
Where all looks ruinous and grim, _ 
Nor has the Baron ſhown his Face; 

But joking with his Shepherd leel, 
Aft ſpeers the Gate he kent fu eel. 

Sir WILLIAM and SYMON. 

Sir Wil. To whom helongs this Houſe, ſo much decay d 
Sym, To ane that loſt it, lending generous Aid, 


" 3s 


of 


— 
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To bear the Head up, when rebellious Tail 
Againſt the Laws of Nature did prevail. 

Sir William Worthy 1 is our Maſter's Name, 
Wha fills us a' with Joy, now he's come Hame, 


[Sir William drops his maſked Beard, 
Symon tranſported, ſees 

T he welcome Knight wit 1 Regard, 
And graſps him round the Knees. | 


My Maſter! my dear Maſter!—do I breathe! 
To fee him healthy, ſtrong, and free frac Skaith! 
Return'd to cheer his wiſhing Tenant's Sight, 
To bleſs his SON, my Charge, the World's Delight. 


Sir Wil. Riſe, faithful Symon, in my Arms enjoy 
A Place, thy 4 kind Guardian of my Boy: 
] came to view thy Care in this Diſguiſe, 
And am confirm'd thy Conduct has been wiſe; 
Since ſtill the Secret thou'ſ ſecurely ſeal'd, 
And ne'er to him his real Birth reveal'd. 


Sym. The due Obedience to your! ſtriẽt mad 


Was the firft Lock; - neiſt my — gment fand 


d > 


Out Reaſons plenty Since, without Eftate, 7 w1 
A Youth, tho” ſprung frae Kings, looks bough and blats, 


Sir Wil. And aften vain and idly fpend their Time, 
Till grown unfit for Action, paſt tl their Prime, . 


? Wang on their Friends, —which gives their Sauls a Caff, 


d turns them downright Beggars at the laft, 


© Sym. Now, well I wat, Sir, ye have ſpoken true, 

Fax rope thare's Laird Kytie's Son, that's Ioo'd by few; 
Father ht his Fortune in his Wame, 

And left his Heir nought but a gentle Name: 

He gangs about ſarnan frae Place to Place, 

As {crimp of Manners as of Senfe and Grace: 

Oppreſſing all, as Puniſhment of their Sin, 


That are Within his tenth Degree of Kin: 
+ Rins in ilk Trader's Debt, wha's fae unjuſt 


To his ain Family, as to give him Truſt. 


Sir Eil. Such uſeleſs Branches of a Commonwealth 
Should be lopt off, to give a State mair Health ; 
Unworthy bare Reflection. Symon, run 
Oer all your Obſervations on my Son.: 

A Parent's Fondnefs eaſily finds Excuſe; 
But do not with Indulgence Truth abuſe, 


Tons age oe lo gn is ] .. ⁵ ü ny 
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Sym. To ſpeak his Praiſe, the langeſt Summer Day 
Wad be over ſhort, —cou'd I them right diſplay, 
In Word and Deed he can ſae well behave, 
That out of Sight he runs before the Lave : 
And when there's e're a Quarrel or Conteſt, 
Patrick's made judge to tell wha's Cauſe is beſt ; 
And his Decree ſtands good ;—he'll gar it ſtand ; 
Wha dares to grumble finds his correcting Hand. 
With a firm Look, and a commmanding Way, 
He gars the proudeſt of our Herds obey. 


Sir il. Vour Tale much pleaſes--my goodFriend proceed: 
What Learning has he? Can he write and read? 


Sym. Baith wonder well; for Troth I did na ſpare 
To gie him at the School enough of Lair: 
And he delytes in Books ;—he reads and ſpeaks 
With Fowks that ken them, Latin Words and Greeks. 


Sir Wil. Where gets he Books to read? And of what Kind? 
Tho? ſome give Light, ſome blindly lead the Blind. © 


Sm. Whene'er he drives our Sheep to Edinburgh Port, 
He buys ſome Books of Hiſtory, Sangs or Sport; 
Nor does he want of them a Rowth at Will, N 
And carries ay a Pouchfu' to the Hill: | 
About ane Shakeſpeare, and a famous Ben, 
He aften fpeaks, and ca's them beſt of Men: 
How ſweetly Hawthrenden and Stirling ſing, 
And ane ca'd Cowley, loyal to his King, 
He kens fou well, and gars their Verſe: ring. 
I ſometimes thought he made o'er great a Fraſe, 
About fine Poems, Hiſtories and Plays. 
When I reprov'd him anez,—a Book he brings, 
With this, quoth he, on Braes I crack with Kings. 

Sir Wil. He anſwer'd well, and much ye glad mine Ear, 
When ſuch Accounts I of my Shepherd hear: 
Reading ſuch Books can raiſe a Peaſant's Mind 
Above a Lord's that is. not thus inclin'd. x 

Sym. What ken we better, that ſac ſindle look, 
Except on rainy Sundays, on a Book; 
When we a Leaf or twa haf read, haf ſpell, 
THI a' the reſt ſleep round as well's our fell ? | 

Sir Nil. Well jeſted, Symon,—but one Queſtion more T 
Pl only aſk ye now, and then give ver; 


= 


d? 
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The Youth's arriv'd the Age when little Loves 
Flighter around young Hearts, like cooing Doves; 
Has no young Laſſie, with inviting Mien, 

And roſie Cheek, the Wonder of the Green, 2 
Engag'd his Look, or caught his youthful Heart? 


Sym. I fear'd the warſt, but ken'd the ſmalleſt Part, 
Till late I ſaw him twa three Times mair ſweet 
With Glauz”s fair Niece than I thought right or meet; 
I had my Fears; but now have nought to fear, 
Since like yourſelf your Son will ſoon appear, 
A Gentleman enrich'd with all theſe Charms, 
May bleſs the faireſt, beſt born Lady's Arms. 


Sir il. This Night muſt end his unambitious Fire, 
When higher Views ſhall 8 Thoughts inſpire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me, 
None but yourſelf ſhall our firſt Meeting ſee. 
Yonder's my Horſe and Servants nigh at Hand, 
They come juſt at the Time I 2 Command: 
Straight in my own Apparel I'll go dreſs: 
Now ye the Secret may to all confeſs, 


Sym. With how much Joy I on this Errand flee, 
There's nane can know that is not downright me, 


[Exit Symon, 
Sir W1ILL1AaM /vlus, 


When th' Event of Hopes ſucceſsfully appears, 
One happy Hour cancels the Toil of Years; 
A thouſand Toils are loſt in Lerhe's Stream, 
And Cares evaniſh like a morning Dream; 
hen wiſh't-for Pleaſures riſe like Morning Light, 
he Pain that's paſt enhances the Delight. 
heſe Joys I feel that Words can ill expreſs, 
ne'er had known without my late Diſtreſs. 
But from his ruſtic Buſineſs and Love, 
muſt in Haſte my Patrick ſoon remove, 7 
o Courts and Camps that may his Soul improve: 
Like the rough Diamond, as it leaves the Mine, 
Only in little Breakings ſhews its Light, 
Till artful Poliſhing has made it ſhine, 
Thus Education makes the Genius bright, 
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SANG XV. Tune, Wat ye wha I met Veſtreen? 
Now from Rufticity and Love, 
Whoſe Flames but over lowly burn, 
My gentle Shepherd muſt be drove, 
His Soul muſt take another Turn: 
As the rough Diamond from the Mine, 
In Breakings only ſhews its Light, 
Till Poliſhing has made it Sine; 
Thus Learning makes the Genius bright. 


XXX OO JA ON OK 
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PRO e Ou. 


The Scene deſcribd in former Page, 
Glaud's, On/Jet.—Enter Mausz and MAaDGcE. 


Mauſe. UR Laird's come Hame ! and owns young 
Pate his Heir! 
That's News indeed! | 


Madge. —— As true as ye ſtand there. 
As they were dancing all in Szmor's Yard, 
Sir Villiam, like a Warlock, with a Beard 
Five Nives in Length, and white as driven Snaw, 
Amang us came, cry'd, Had ye merry a. 
We ferly'd meickle at his unco Look, 
While frae his Pouch he whirled forth a Book ; 
As we ſtood round about him on the Green, 
He view'd us a', but fix'd on Pate his Een, 
Then paukily pretended he could ſpae, 
Yet for his Pains and Skill wad naithing hae. 


Mauſe. Then ſure the Laſſes, and ilk gaping Cooff, 
Wad rin about him, and had out their Loof. 


Madge. As faſt as Flaes ſkip to the Tate of Woo, 
Whilk flee Tod Laurie hads without his Mow, 
When he to drown them, and his Hips to cool, 

In Summer Days flides backward in a Pool. 
In ſhort he did for Pate brae Things foretell, ( 
Without the Help of Conjuring or Spell: 5 
At laſt, when well diverted, he withdrew, 

ud aff his Beard to Symon mon knew 


The Gentle Shepherd. 41 
His welcome Maſter, round his Knees he gat, 6 
Hang at his Coat, and ſyne for Rlythneſs grat. . 
Patrick was ſent for, —happy Lad is he! | 
Symon tald Elba, Eijpa tald it me; 
Ye'll hear out a' the ſecret Story ſoon, | 
And troth *tis e*en right odd, when a' is done, 
To think how Sy ne'er afore wad tell, 
Na, no ſae meikie as to Pare himſell. 
Our Meg, poor Thing, alake! has loſt her ſo. 


Mauſe, It may be ſae, whae kens? and may be no. 
XX To lift a Love that's rooted, is great Pain; | 
Even Kings hae taen a Queen out of the Plain, 
And what has been before may be again, 


Madge. Sic Nonſenſe! Love tak Root bot Tocher-good, 
*Tween a Herd's Bairn, and ane of gentle Blood, 
Sic Faſhions in King B UczE's Days might be; 
But ſiccan Ferlies now we never ſee. 
7 Mauſe. Gif Pate forſikes, Bauldy ſhe may gain, 


Yonder he comes, and vow but he looks fain, 7 
Nae doubt he thinks that Peggy's now his ain. 


Madge. He get her! ſlaverin Doof! it ſets him wel! 


To yoke a Plough where Patrick thought to till! 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young Maſter 1 


Mane. Ve'd be as dorty in your Choice as he; 
And fo wad I: But whiſt't! here Baulay comes. . 
| Enter Bauldy /inging. 8 
Jocky /aid to Jenny, Jenny wile thou dot, 
Neer a Fit, quoth Jenny, for my Tocher-good, 
For my Tocher-good 1 auinna marry thee : | 
E'ens ye like, quoth Jocky, ye may let it be. 


F Madge. Well liltit, Bauldy, that's a dainty Sang. 
- Bauldy., Tl gie ye't a', tis better than *tis lang. | 
| | {Sings again.] | | 
I hae Gowd aud Gear, I hae land enough, | | 


1 have ſeven goed Owjen ganging in a Pleugh, 
 Ganging in @ Pleugh, aud linkan o'er the Lee, 
Aud gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. | 
_ 4 hat a good h Heuſe, a Barn and a Rar, 
A Peat Stack fore the Door, wwe'll-mak a rantin Fire; 
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Well mak a rantin Fire, and merry we ſall le, N. 
And gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be. 
Jenny /aid to Jocky, gin ye winna tell, IT wa 
Ze ſhall be the Lan, Pl be the Laſs my/ell : "Tis 
2 re a benny Lad, and I'm a Laſſe free: [Bau 
7 re welcomer to tak me, than to let me be. M 
I trow ſae ;—Laſſes will come to at laſt, An E 
Tho' for a while they maun their Sv aw- balls caſt. It ſet 
Manuje, Well, Bauldy, how gaes a'? To c 
Baud. Faith unco right ; 2 


I hope we'll a' ſleep ſound but ane this Night. 
Nadge. And wha's th' unlucky ane, if we may aſk? ＋ 
Bauld. To find out that is na diſhculc Taſc. oY 


Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nae mair 
On Pate, turn'd Patrick, and Sir Milliam's Heir. | Mc 
Now, now, good Maxze, and honeſt Mau/e, ſtand be, s Ma 
While Meg's in Dumps, put in a Word for me; Come 
I'll be as kind as ever Pate can prove, Ye m 
Leſs wilful, and ay conſtant in my Love. Ba, 
Madge. As Neps can witneſs, and the buſhy Thorn, But ff 
Where mony a Time your Heart to her was ſworn. Of w. 
Fy Bauldy, bluſh, and Vows of Love regard; My P 
What other Laſs will trow a manſworn Herd? Ma 
The Curſe of Heaven hings ay aboon their Heads, And o 
That's ever guilty of fic ſinfu' Deeds. p Gae, 
P11 ne'er adviſe my Niece ſae gray a Gate, ill u 
Nor will ſhe be advis'd, fou well I wat. Vow a 


Baul. Sae gray a Gate! manſworn! and a' the reſt, I Swith, 

Ye leed, auld Roudes, and in Faith had beſt 
Eat in your Words, elſe I ſhall gar you ſtand 
With a het Face afore the haly Band. | 

Madge. Yell gar me ſtand! ye ſhevelling-gahitBrock, 
Speak that again, and trembling dread my Rock, 
And ten ſharp Nails, that when my Hands are in, 
Can flyp the Skin o' ye'r Cheeks out o'er your Chin. 


Bauld. I tak ye Witneſs, Mauſe, ye heard her ſay. 
That I'm manſworn, I winna let it gae. 


Madge. Ye're Witneſs too, he ca'd me bonny Names, 
And ſhould be ſerv'd as his good Breeding claims. 
Ye filthy Dog!—— [Flies te his Hair like a Fury. For chi- 


A flout Battle, -Mauſe endeavours to rid them.] 
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Mauſe. Let gang your Grips! Fly Madge! how't Bau'dy, 


leen, 
I wadna wiſh this Tulzie had been ſeen, 
»Tis ſac daft-like. 


[Bauldy gets out of Madge's Clutches with a bleeding Naſc.] 


Madge. - "Tis dafter like to thole 
An Ethercap like him to blaw the Coal. 
It ſets him well, with vile unſcrapit Tongue, 
To caſt up whether I be auld or young ; 
They're aulder yet than I have married been 
And, or they died, their Bairns Bairns have ſeen. 


Mau/e. That's true, and, Baully, ye was far to blame, 
To.ca' Madge ought but her ain Chriften'd Name. 


Baul. My Lugs, my Noſe, my Noddle finds the ſame. 
Madge. Auld Roudes ! Filthy Fallow, I ſhall auld ye. 


Mauje. Howt no;--ye'll een be Friends with honeſt Baulzy, 
Come, come, ſhake Hands, this maun nae farder gae; 
Ye maun forgie im, I ſee the Lad looks wae. 


Bauld. In troth now Mane, I have at Madge nae ſpite, 
But ſhe abuſing firſt was a' the Wyte 
Of what has happened, and ſhould therefore crave 
My Pardon firſt, and ſhall Acquittance have. 


Madge. I crave your Pardon! Gallows-face, gae greet, 
And own your Faut to her that ye wad cheat. | 
Gae, or be blaſted in your Health and Gear, 
Till to perform ye learn as well as ſwear. 6 | 
Vow and lowp back !—Was e're the like heard tell? 
t, Swith, tak him Deil! he's o'er lang out of Hell. 


Bauld. 3 J] His Preſence be about us! Curſt 
were he 

hat were condemn'd for Life to live with thee. } 

| [Exit Bauldy. 


Madge. ¶ Laughing.] I think I have towzlcd his Har- 
rigals a wee; 

e Ul no ſoon grein to tell his Love to me. 

e's but a Raſcal that wad mint to ſerve 

\ Laſſie ſae he does but ill deſerve. 


Mauſe. Ye town'd him tightly—I commend ye for't ; 
bleeding Snout ga'e me nae little Sport : 

or this Forenoon he had that Scant of Grace, | 

and breeding baith,—to tell me to my Face, E 2 


8. 


44 


He 
To 


Madge. 
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hop'd I was a Witch, and wadna ſtand, 
lend him in rhis Caſe my helping Hand. 
A Witch !—how had ye Patience this to bear, 


And leave him Een to ſee, or Lugs to hear? 
Mau, And wither'd Hands, and ſeeble Joints like mine, 
Obliges Folk Reſentment to decline, a 


Till aft 'tis ſeen, when Vigour fails, then we 
With Cunning can the Lack of Pith ſupply ; 


Thus I put 


Revenge till it was dark, 


Syne bade him come, and we ſhould gang to Wark; 
I'm ſurc he'll keep his Tryſt; and I came here 
To ſezk your Help, that we the Fool may fear. 


Madge. And ſpecial Sport we'll have, as I proteſt ; 


Ye 
A 


be the Witch, and I ſhall play the Ghaiſt: 
Linnen Sheet wond round me, hke ane dead, 


I'll cawk my Face, and gane, and ſhake my Head: 
We'll fleg him ſae, he] mint nae mair to gang 
A conjuring, to do a Laſſe wrang. 


The weltlin Cloud ſhines red with ſetting Light. 


3 r th 


Mauſe. Then let us go, for fee, tis hard on Night, 
Extunt. 
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When Birds begin to nod upon the Bough, | 

And the green Swaird grows damp with falling Dewy 
White good Sir William # to reff retir'd, 

The GENTLE SHEPHERD, tenderly inſpir'd, 

Walks thro the Broom with Roger ever let, 

To meet, to comfort Meg, and tak Fare wvell. 


Rog. Wow! bat 'm cadgie, and my Heart loops light; 


O Mr Patrick ] ay your Thoughts were right. 
Sure gentle Folk are farer ſeen than we, 

That naithing hae to brag of Pedigree. 

My Jenn, now, wha brake my Heart this Morn, 
Is perfect yielding —ſiveet—and nae mair ſcorn. 
I ſpake my Mind—fhe heard—I ſpake again, 

Sue ſmil'd— I kiſs'd L woo'd;, nor woo'd in vain. 


Put. m glad to hear't: — but Ol my Change this Day, 


Heaves up my Joy, and yet Pm ſometimes wae, 
P ve found a Father, gently kind as brave, 


\ndan Eſtate that lifts me*boon the Lave. 


tz 
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With Looks all Kindneſs, Words that Love confeſt, 
He all the Father to my Soul expreſt, 7 
While cloſe he held me to his manly Breaſt. 

Such were the Eyes, he ſaid, thus ſmil'd the Mouth 

Of thy lov'd Mother, Bleſſing of my Youth ! 

Who ſet too ſoon !—And while he Praiſe beſtow'd, 
Adown his graceful Cheeks a Torrent flow'd. 

My new-born Joys, and this his tender Tale, 

Did, mingled thus, o'er a- my Thoughts prevail. 

That ſpeechleſs lang my late kend Sire I view'd, | 
While guſhing Tears my panting Breaft bedew'd ; 

Unuſual Tranſports made my Head turn round, 

Whilſt I myſolf with riſing Raptures found : 
The happy Son of ane ſae much renown'd. 

But he has heard, to faithful Symon's Fear 

Has brought my Love for Peggy to his Ear, 

Which he forbids, —ah ! this confounds my Peace, 
While, thus to beat, my Heart muſt ſooner ceaſe. 


Reg. How to adviſe ye, Troth, I'm at a Stand, 
But wer't my Caſe, ye'd clear it up aff hand. 


Pat. Duty and haflen Reaſon plead his Cauſe ; 
But what cares Love for Reaſon, Rules and Laws ? 


Still in my Heart my Shepherdeſs excells, 


And Part of my new Happineſs repells. 


Or ſung as follows, SANG XVI. Kirkwad let me be, 


Duty and Part of Reaſon 
Plead ſtrong on the Parent's Side, 
Which Lowe ſuperior calls Treaſon ; 
The ſtrongeſt muſt be obey'd: 

For now tho I'm one o the Gentry, 
My Conſtancy Falſhood repell: 
For Change in my Heart is no Entry, 

Still there my dear Peggy excells. 


Rog. Enjoy them baith, —Sir William will be won; 
Your Peggy's bonny——you're his only Son. 

Pat. She's mine by Vows, and ſtronger Ties of Love, 
And frae theſe Bands nac Change my Mind mall move. 
Til wed nane elſe, thro? Life I will be true; 38 
But ſtill Obedience is a Parent's Due, 
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Rog. Is not our Maſter and yourſelf to ſtay 
Amang us here ?—Or are ye gawn away 
To London Court, or ither tar off Parts, 
To leave your ain poor Us with broken Hearts ? 


To London neiſt, and afterwards to France, 

Where I muſt ſtay ſome Years, and learn—to dance, 
And twa three other Monkey Tricks: — That done, 
I come Hame ftrutting in my red-heePd Shoon : 
Then 'tis deſign'd, when F can well behave, 

'That I maun de ſome petted Thing's dull Slave, 
For ſome few Bags of Caſh, that I wat weel, 

I nae mair need nor Carts do a third Wheel. 

put Peggy, dearer to me than my Breath, 

Sooner than hear ſic News, ſhall hear my Death. 


Rog. They who have juſt enough can ſoundly ſleep, 
T he O'ercome on fajbes Folk 1 le 


Pat. To Edinburgh ſtraight to-morrow we advance, 5 


Good Mr Patrick, tak your ain Tale Hame. 
Pat. What was my Morning Thought, at Night's 
the ſame, | 


The poor and Rich but differ in the Name. 
CounTEnT's the greateſt Bliſs we can procure 
Frae boon the Lift. Without it Kings are poor. 


Neg. But an Eſtate like yours yields braw Content, 
When we but pick it ſcantly on the Bent: 

Fine Claiths, ſaft Bed, ſweet Houſes, and Red Wine, 
Good Chear, and witty Friends, whene'er ye dine, 
Obeyſant Servants, Honour, Wealth and Falſe ; 
Wha's no Content with theſe are ill to pleaſe. 


Pat. Sae Reger thinks, and thinks not far amiſs, 
But mony a Cloud hings hovering o'er their Bliss: 
The Paſſions rule the Roa ; and if they're ſour, 
Like the lean Ky, they'll ſoon the Fat devour. 

The Spleen, tint Honour, and affronted Pride, 
Stang like the ſharpeſt Goads in Gentry's Side; 
The Gouts and Gravels, and the ill Diſeaſe, 
Are frequenteit with Fowks o'erlaid with Eaſe : 
While o'er the Muir the Shepherd with lefs Care, 
Enjoys his ſober Wiſh, and haleſome Air. 


Rog. Lord Man! I wonder ay, and it delights 
My Heart, Whenc'er I hearken to your Flights ; 


How g 
That } 


Bat nc 
Betwe 


Pat. 
My V. 
But II 


Waile 
Of Di 
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How gat ye a' that: Senſe, E fain wad lear, 
That I may eaſier Diſappointments bear. 


Pat. Frae Books, the Wale of Books, I gat fame Skill; 
Theſe beſt can teach what's real Good and HI. 
Ne'er grudge Hk Year to vare ſome Stanes of Cheeſe, 
To gain theſe filent Friends that ever pleaſe. 


Rog. I'll do't, and ye ſhall tell me which to buy; 
Faith, I'ſe hae Books, tho' I ſhould fell my Ky : 
But now, let's hear how you're deſign'd to move 
Between Sir Milllam's Will, and Peggy's Love. 


Pat. Then here it lies, —his Will maun be obey'd, , 
My Vows I'll keep, and ſhe ſhall be my Bride ; > 
But I fome Time this laſt Deſign maun hide. 
keep you the Secret cloſe, and leave me here, 

I ſent tor Peggy 3 yonder comes my Dear. 


Rog. Pleas'd that ye truſt me with the Secret, I 
To wyle it frae me a' the Deils defy. [Exit. Roger. 


Pat. [/olus.] With what a Struggle muſt I'now impart 
My F b Will to her that bode we Hoart! 
I ken ſhe loves, and her ſaft Saul will fink 
While it ftands trembling on the hated Brink 
Of Diſappointment—Heaven ſupport my Fair, 
And let her Comfort claim your tender Care. 
Her Eyes are red. 


— 


Anter PEGGY. 


— My Hegg y, why in Tears“ 
Smile as ye wont, allow nae Room for 2 


Tho' I'm nae mair a Shepherd, yet Im thine. 


Peg. I dare not think ſae high: Lnow repine 
At the unhappy Chance that made not me 
A gentle Match, or ſtill a Herd kept thee. 

Wha can, withouten Pain, ſee frae, the Coaft 
The Ship that bears his all like to he loſt ; 
Like to be carried by ſome Rever's. Hand, 
Far frae his Wiſhes to ſome diſtant Band.? 

Pat. Neer quarrel Fate, whilſt-it- with me remains 
To raiſe theo up, or ſtill attend theſe. Plains. .- 
My Father has forbid. our Loves, I own; N 6 ö 
But Love's ſuperior to a Parents Frowmn. 
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I Falſhood hate : Come kiſs thy Cares away 


I ken to love, as well as to obey, 
Sir William's generous ; leave the Taſk to me 
To make ftrict Duty and true Love agree. 


Peg. Speak on! ſpeak ever thus, and ſtill my Grief, 
But ſhort I dare to hope the fond Relief. 
New Thoughts a gentler Face will ſoon inſpire, 
That with nice Air ſwims round in Silk Attire; 
Thenl! poor me !—with Sighs may ban my Fate, 
When the young Laird's nae mair my heartſome Pate: 
Nae mair again to hear ſweet Tales expreſt, 
I the blyth Shepherd that excell'd the reſt ; 
ae mair be envied by the ratling Gang, 
When Patie kiſs'd me when I danc'd or fang : 
Nae mair, alake ! we'll on the Meadow play ! 
And rin haff Breathleſs round the Rucks of Hay, 
As aft-times I have fled frae thee right fain, 
And fan on Purpoſe that I might be tane : 
Nae mair around the Foggy Know I'll creep, 
To watch and ſtare upon thee while aſleep. 
But hear my Vow,—'twill help to give me Eaſe z 
May ſudden Death, or deadly fair Diſeaſe, 
And warſt of Ill, attend my wretched Life, 
If e'er to ane but you I be a Wife. 


Or ſung as follows, SANG XVII. Wares my Heart 
that wwe ſhould ſunder. 


Speak on,—ſpeak thus, and ſtill my Grief, 
Hold up a Heart that's ſinking under 
Theſe Fears, that ſoon will want Relief, 
When Pate muſt from his Peggy ſunder. 
A gentler Face, and Silk Attire, 
A Lach rich in Beauty's Bloſſom, 
Alake pocr me ! will now conſpire 
To fteal thee from thy Peggy's Boſom. 
No more the Shepherd, who excelÞd 
The reſt, whoſe Wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy's Praiſes tell, 
Ab I can die, but never ſunder. 
Ye Meadowr where we often ftray'd, 
Ye Banks where we were wont ta wwander, 
Sweet ſcented Rucks, round which we play d, 
Yawll bfe your Sweets when were aſunder, — * 
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Again, ah! ſhall I never creep 
Around the Know with ſilens Duty, 
Kindly to watch thee, cubils affeep, 
And wonder at thy manly Boauty ? 
Hear, Heaven, while ſoleminly I von, 
T ho) thou ſhouldſt prove a wand" ring Lover, 
Thr Life to thee I ſhall prove true, | 
Nor be a Wife tv any other. 


Pat. Sure Heaven approves,—and be affur'd of me, 
Il ne'er gang back of what Pve ſworn to thee : 
And Time, tho' Time maun interpofe a while, 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this Iſle : 

Yet Time, nor Diſtance, nor the faireſt Face, 

If there's a fairer, e'er ſhall fill thy Place. 

I'd hate my riſing Fortune, ſhould it move 

The fair Foundation of our faithful Love. 

If at my Foot were Crowns aud Scepters laid, 

To bribe my Soul frae thee, delightfu* Maid, 

For thee I'd ſoon leave theſe inferior Things 

To ſic as hae the Patience to be Kings. 

Wherefore that Tear? believe, and calm thy Mind. 


Peg. I greet for Joy to hear thy Words ſac kind. 
When Hopes were funk, and nought but mirk Defparr 
Made me think Life but littte worth my Care, 

My Heart was like to burft ; but now I fee 

Thy generous Thoughts will ſave thy Love for me, 
With Patience then PII wait each wheeling Year, 
Hope Fime away till thou with Joy appear, 

And a' the while Pll ſtudy gentler Charms, 

To make me fitter for my Traveller's Arms. 

Fil gain on Uncle Glaud; he's far frae Fool, 

And will not grudge to put me thro? ilk School, 
Where I may Manners learn— 


Or ſang as follows, SANG XVIII. Tweed. 


When Hope was quite ſunk in Deſpair, 
My Heart it was going to break, 
M Life appear d worthleſs my Care, 
But now T will ſat for thy Saxe. 
Where e er my Love travels by Day, 
Where ever he hdges by Night, 
_ With nu his-dear Image ſhall tay, 
And my: Soul heed him ever in Sig/ts 
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With Patience Pil wait the long Year, 


And fludy the gentleft Charms ; * 
Hope i ime away till thou appear, 

To lock thee for ay in thoſe Arms. Peg. 
Mili thou was a Shepherd, I prix d Pl kn 

No higher Degree in this Life ; Under 
But now I'll endeavour to riſe Where 

Toa Height is becoming thy Wife, And tc 
Fer Beauty that's only Skin-deep, Ve wat 

Muſt fade like the Gowans of May, I'll aft 
But inwardly roeted, ewill keep With 

For ever, without a Decay. Or ſar 
Nor Age, nor the Changes of Life, 

Can guench the ſair Fire of Love, 4 


If Virtue's ingrain d in the Wiſe, 


And the Fiuſband have Senſe to approve. c 
Pat. — That's wiſely ſaid; f 
And what your Uncle wares ſhall be well paid. 
Tho' without a' the little Helps of Art, | 
Thy native Sweets might gain a Prince's Heart; 
Yet now, leſt in our Station we offend, 
We muſt learn Modes to Innocence unkend ; 
Affect aft-times to like the Thing we hate, 
And drap Serenity, to keep up State; | 
Laugh when we're ſad, ſpeak when we've nought to ſay, 
And, for the Faſhion, when we're blyth, ſeem wae; 
Pay Compliments to them we aft have fcorn'd, 
Then ſcandalize them when their Backs are turn'd. 
Peg. If this 1s Gentry, I had rather be 7 
What I am ſtill; but Pl! be ought with thee. AMA 
Pat. No, no, my Peggy, I but only jeſt 3 Wh 
With Gentry's Apes; for ſtill amangſt the beſt, Pl 
Good Manners give Integrity a Bleeze, | f 
When native Virtues join the Arts to pleaſe. Va 
Peg. Since with nae Hazard, and ſae ſmall Expence, No 
My Fad. frae Books can gather ſiccan Senſe, Bet 


Then why, ah ! why ſhould the tempeſtuous Sea, 
Endanger thy dear Life, and frighten me ? 

Sir William's cruel, that wad force nis Son, 

For watna whats, ſae great a Riſk to run. 


Pat. There is nae doubt but Travelling does improve 
Vet I would ſhun it for thy Sake, my Love; 
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But ſoon as I've ſhook aff my landwart Caſt 
In foreign Cities, Hame to thee Ill haſte. 


Peg. With every ſetting Day and riſing Morn, 
PI! kneel to Heaven, and aſk thy lafe Return, 
Under that Tree, and on the Sacslar-BBrae, 

Where aft we wont, wh- n Bairns to run and play ; 
And to the Haſte -Shaw, where firſt ye vow'd 

Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, 

I'll aften gang, and tell the Trees and Flowers 
With Joy, that they'll bear Witneſs I am yours. 


Or ſung as follows, SANG XIX. Buſh aboon Traquair, 
At ſetting Day, and riſing Morn, 
IVh Sou! that flill jhall love thee, 
Tul aſt of Heaven thy ſafe Return, 
With all that can improve thee, 
DP t aft the Birken-Buſlb, 
Where firſt theu kindly told me 
Saveet Tales of Love, and hid my Bluſh, 
Whit round thou didft enfold me. 
To all sur Haunts I wil repair, 
By Greenwood-/vaw or Fountain, 
Or «where the Summer-day I'd ſhare 
With thee, upen yon Mountain. ! 
There will 1 tell the Trees and Flowers, 4 
From Thoughts unfeign'd and tender | 
By Vows you're mine, by Love is yours 
A Heert which cannot wander. 


Pat. My Dear, allow me, frae thy Temples fair, 
A ſhining Kinglet of thy flow ng Hair, 
Which, as a Sample of each lovely Charm, 
PU atten kiſs, and wear about my Arm. 


Peg. Were't in my Power with better Boons topleaſe, 
I'd give the beſt I cou d with the ſame Eaſe: 
Nor wad I, if thy Luck had fallen to me, 
Been in ae Jot leſs generous to thee. 


Pat. I doubt it not; but ſince we've little Time, 
To ware't on Words wad border on a Crime b 
Love's ſaſter Meaning better is expreſt, | 
When tis with Kiſſes on the Heart impreſt. [ Excunt. 
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See how por Baut p fares like ane poſſeſ?, 

And roars up SY MON frat his kindly Reft : 
Bare-tegg'd, æuith Night-cap, and unbutton'd Coat, 
See the au Man comes forward to the Sot. 


Sym. YA 7 HAT want ye Bauldy, at this ſilent Hour, 

| When drowſy Sleep keeps a' beneath its Pow'r ? 
Far to the North the ſcant approaching Light 
Stands equal *twixt the Morning and the Night. 
What gars ye ſhake, and glower, and look ſae wan? 
Your Teeth they chatter, Hair like Briſtles ſtand. 


Bauldy. O len me ſoon ſome Water, Milk or Ale, 
My Head's grown giddy,-Legs with Shaking fail; 
Pl ne'er dare venture forth at Night my lane, 
Alake! I'll never be my Sell again. 
I'll ne'er o'erput it! $,zzoz, O Symon, O! 
[Symon gives him a Drink, 


Sym, What ails the Gowk !—to make ſae loud ado { 
You've wak'd Sir #:/!;:m, he has left his Bed, 
He comes, I fear, ill-pleas'd; J hear his Tred. 


Enter Sir WILLIAM. 


Sir Mil. How goes the Night? Does Day light yet appear? 
Smon, you're very timeoully aſtear. 


Sym, I'm ſorry, Sir, that we've diſturb'd your reſt? 
But ſome ſtrange Thing has Bau/dy's Sp'rit oppreſt, * 
He's ſeen ſome Witch, or wreſtled with a Ghaiſt. 


Bauld. O ay!—dear Sir, in Troth *tis very true, 
And I am come to make my Plaint to you. 
Sir Will. {Smiling.} Llatg to hear. 


Bau'd. A! Sir, the Witch, ca'd Mauſe, 
That wins aboon the Hill, amang the Haws, 
Firſt promis'd that ſhe'd help me with her Art 
'Fo-gain a bonny-thrawart Laflic's Heart. 

As ihe had tryſted, I met wi'er this Night; 
But may nac Friend of mine get ſic a Fright! 


For the curſt Hag, inſtead of doing me Good, 
(The very Thought o't's like to freeze my Blood!) 
Rais'd up a Ghaift, or Deel, I kenna whilk, 

Like a dead Corſe, in Sheet as white as Milk. 

Black Hands it had, and Face as wan as Death, 
Upon me faſt the Witch and it fell baith, 

Lows'd down my Breeks, while I, like a great Fool, 
Was labour'd as I wont to be at School. 

My Heart out of its Hool was like to lowp, 

I pithleſs grew with Fear, and had nae Hope; 
Till, with an elritch Laugh, they vanifh'd quite; 
Syne I, half dead with Anger, Fear and Spite, 
Crap up, and fled ſtraight frae them, Sir, to you, 
Hoping your Help to gie the Deel his Due. 

Pm ſure my Heart will ne'er gie o'er to Dunt, 


Till in a fat Tar-barrel Mau/e be burnt. 


Sir Will. Well Bauldy, what'er's juſt ſhall granted be, 
Let Mau/e be brought this Morning down to me. 


Bauld. Thanks to your Honour; ſoon ſhall I obey; 
But firſt I'll Roger raiſe, and twa three mae, 
To catch-her faſt, or ſhe get Leave to ſqueel, 
And caſt her Cantrips that bring up the Deel. | 
: [Exit Bauldy. 
Sir Mil. Troth, Symon, Bauldy's more afraid than hurt; 
The Witch and Ghaiſt have made themſelves good Sport. 
What filly Notions croud the clouded Mind, 
That is, thro* Want of Education, blind! 


Sym. But does your Honour think there's nae fie. thing 
As Witches raiſing Deels up thro? a Ring, 
Syne playing Tricks ? A Thouſand I — 5 tell, 
Could never * contriv*d on this Side Hell. 


Sir Will, Such as the Devil's dancing in a Moor, 
à few auid Women, craz'd and poor, 
Who are rejoic'd to ſce him friſk and lowp, 
O'er Braes and Bogs, with Candles in his Dowp, 
Appearing ſometimes like a black-horn'd Cow, 
Aft-times like Bawty, Badrans, or a Sow; 
Then with this Train thro? airy Paths to glide, _ 
While they on Cats, or Clowns, or Broom-Staffs ride; 
Or on an Egg+»Shell ſkim out o'er the Main, N | 
To drink Hir en Hialah in Teens oe e 


-\ 
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Then aft by Night bumbaze hare-hearted Fools, 
By tumbling down their Cup-board, Chairs and Stools: 


Whate'ers in Spells, or if there Witches be, 
Such Whimſies ſeem the moſt abſurd to me. 


Sym. *Tis true enough, we ne'er heard that a Witch 
Had either meikle Senſe, or yet was rich; 
But Mau/+, tho? poor, is a ſagacious Wife; 
And lives a quiet and very honeſt Life. 
That gars me think this Hobieſhaw that's paſt, 
Will land in naithing but a Joke at laſt. 


Sir Mill. Pm ſure it will, —but ſee increaſing Light 
Commands the Imps of Darkneſs down to Night; 
Bid raiſe my Servants, and my Horſe prepare, 
Whilſt I walk out to take the Morning Air. 

SANG XX. Bonygrey-ey'd Morn, 
The bonny grey-ey'd Morning begins to peep, 
And Darkneſs flies before the riſing Ray, 
The hearty Hynd ſtarts from his lazy Sl:ep, 
To fellow healthful Labours of the Day : 
Without a guilty Sting to <vrinkle his Brow, 
The Lark and the Linnet tend his Levee, 
And he joins their Concert, driving his Plow, 
From Toil of Grimace and Pageantry free. 
While fluſter d with Wine, or madden'd with Loſs 
Of Half an Eflate, the Prey of a Main, 
The Drunkard and Gameſter tumble and toſs, 
Wiſhing for Calmneſi and Slumber in vain, 
Be my Portion, Health and Quietneſs of Mind, 
Plac'd at due Diſtance from Parties and State, 
IWhere neither Ambition, nor Awvarice blind, 
Reach him <who has Happineſs link d to his Fate. 


— —— * 


[Exeunt, - 
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Whik Proc x laces up her Boſom fair 

With a blew Snood, Jenny binds up her Hair; 
GLavp by his Morning Ingle takes a Beek, 
The riſing Sun ſhines motty thro' the Reel, 

A Pipe his Mouth, the Laſſes pleaſe his Een, 
And now and then his Jokes maun interveen, 
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Glaud. I wiſh, my Bairns, it may keep fair till Night, 
Ye do not uſe ſac ſoon to ſee the Light; 
Nae Doubt ye now intend to mix the Thrang ; 
To tak your Leave of Patrick, or he gang: 
But do ye think, that now when he's a Laird, 
That he poor landwart Laſles will regard? 


Fen. Tho' he's young Maſter now, I'm very ſure, 
He has mair Senſe than fight auld Friends, tho' poor, 
But Yeſterday he gae us mony a Tog, 
And kiſs'd my Couſin there frae Lug to Lug. 

Glaud. Ay, ay, nae Doubt o't, and he'll do't again ; 
But be advis'd, his Company refrain; 
Before, he, as a Shepherd, ſought a Wife, 
With her to live a chaſte and frugal Life ; 
But now, grown Gentle, ſoon he will forſake 
Sic godly Thoughts, and brag of being a Rake. 


Peg. A Rake! what's that? Sure if it means ought ill, 
He'll never be't, elſe I have tint my Skill. 


Glaud. Daft Laſſie, ye ken nought of the Affair, 
Ane young, and good, and gentle's unco rare: 
A Rake's a graceleſs Spark, that thinks nae Shame 
To do what like of us think Shame to name. 
Sic are ſo void of Shame, they'll never ſtap 
To brag how aften they have had the Clap. 


P 7 
They'll tempt young things like you, with youdith fluſh'd 


Syne mak ye a' their Jeſt, when ye're debauch'd. 
Be wary then, I ſay, and never gie 
Encouragement, or hourd with ſic as he. 
Peg. Sir Villiam's virtuous, and of gentle Blood, 
And may not Patrick too like him be good? | 
Glaud. That's true, and mony Gentry mae than he, 
As they are wiſer, better are than we, | 
But thinner ſawn; they're ſae puff d up with Pride, 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly Guide, 
That ſhaws the Gate to Heaven.,—T've heard my ſell 
Some of them laugh at Doom's-day, Sin, and Hell. 


Fen. Watch o'er us, Father! heh, that's very odd, 
Sure him that doubts a Dooms-day, doubts a God. 
Glaud. Doubt! why they neither doubt, nor judge, nor 
think 
Nor hope, nor fear, but curſe, debauch, and drink. 
| Fa | 
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But I'm no ſaying this, as if I thought 

That Patrick to ſie Gaits will &er be brought. A 
Peg. The Lord forbid !—na, he kens better Things: 

But here comes Aunt, her Face ſome Ferly brings, 


Enter MADGE. 
Madee, Haſte, hafte ye, we're a' ſent for o'er the Gate 
To hear, and help to redd ſome odd Debate 
"Tween Mauſe and Baulay, bout ſome witchcraft Spell, 
At Smon's Houſe, the Knight fits Judge himſel. 


Gland. Lend me my Staff, —Madge lock the outer Door, 


And bring the Laſſes wi? ye, I'Il ſtep before. | 
{ Exit Glaud. 


Madge. Poor Meg — Look, Jenny, was the like e'er feen, 
How bleer'd and red with greeting look her Een? 
"This Day her brankan Wooer takes his Horſe, 
To ſtrut a gentle Spark at Eaiaburgb Crofs ; 
To change his Kent, cut frae the branchy Plain, 
For a nice Sword, and glancing-headed Cane: 
To leave his Ram-horn Spoons, and kitted Whey, 
For gentler Tea, that fmells like new-won Hay ; 
To leave the green- ſwaird Dance, when we gae Milk, 
To ruſtle *mang the Beauties clad in Silk; | 
But Meg, poor Meg!“ maun with the Shepherds ſtay, 
And take what God will fend in hodden-grey. 
Peg. Dear Aunt, what needs ye faſh us wi? yourScorn? 
That's no my Faut that Pm nae gentler born. 
Gif I the Daughter of ſome Laird had been, 
I ne'er had notic'd Patzz on the Green. 
Now, ſince he riſes, why ſhould Irepine? 
If he's made for anither, he'll ne'er be mine: 
And then the like has been, if the Decree 
Deſigns him mine, I yet his Wite may be. 


Madge. A bonny Story, troth! —but we delay: 
Prin up your Aprons baith, and come away. 


SKK. M. 
Pn OI OO UU E.. 
Sir William fith the twa.arm'd Chair, 
While Symon, Roger, Glaud and Mare, 
Attend, and with Laughter hear 1 
Daft Bauldy bluntly plead bis Cauje ; 
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For now it tell him that the Tawſe 
Was handled by revengefu” Madge, 
Becauſe he brake good Breeding's Law's, 
And with his Nonſenſe rais d their Rage. 


Sir Will. And was that all ?—Well, Bauldy, ye was ſerv'd 
Nae otherwiſe than what ye well deſerv'd : 
Was it fo ſmall a Matter to defame, 
And thus abuſe an honeſt Woman's Name ?. 
Beſides your going about to have betray'd, 
By Perjury, an innocent young Maid. 
Bauldy, Sir, I confeſs my Faut, thro? a' the Steps, 
And ne'er again ſhall be untrue to Neps. 


Maufſe. Thus far, Sir, he oblig'd me on the Score, 
I ken'd not that they thought me ſic before. 


Baul. An't like your Honour, I believ't it weel, 
But Troth I was e' en doilt to ſeek the Deel; 
Yet with your Honour's Leave, tho' ſhe's nae Witch, 
She's baith a flee and a revengefu 
And that my Some- place finds; but I had beſt 
Had in my Tongue, for yonder comes the Ghaiſt, 
And the young bony Witch, whaſe roſie Cheek 


Sent me without my Wit the Deel to ſeek, . 


Enter Mao, Peco, and Jenny. 
Sir William. [Looking at Peggy-] | 

Whoſe Daughter's ſhe that wears the Aurora Gown, 
With Face fo fair, and Looks a lovely brown? 
How ſparkling are her Eyes! what's this I find! 
The Girl brings all my Siſter to my Mind, 
Such were the Features once adorn'd a Face, 
Which Death too ſoon depriv'd of ſweeteſt Grace. 


Is this your Daughter, Glaud? 
Glaud. — Sir, ſhe's my Niece,.— 
And yet ſhe's not: — But I ſhould had my Peace. 
Sir Fill. This is a Contradiction; what d'ye mean? 
She is, and ſhe is not :—Pray, G/aud, explain. | 


What I have kept a Secret thirteen Year. / 
Maul, You may reveal what I can fully clear, 
; 4 F 3 $43 | - | N 


Glaud. Becauſe I doubt If I ſhould mak appear 
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Sir Vill. Speak ſoon, I'm all Impatience ! 
Pat. 33 YO am! 
For much I hope, and hardly yet know why. 


Glaud. Then ſince my Maſter orders, I obey— 
This Bonny FounvLiinc, ae clear Morn of May, 
Cloſe by the Lee-fide of my Door, I found, 

All ſweet and clean, and carefully hapt round, 
In infant Weeds, of rich and gentle make: 
What could they be, thought I, did thee forſake; 
Wha, warſe than Brutes, could leave, expos'd to Air, 
Sae much of Innocence, ſae ſweetly fair, 

Sae helpleſs young? For ſhe appear'd to me 

Only about twa Towmonths auld to be. 

I took her in my Arms, the Bairny ſmil'd, 

With fic a Look wad made a Savage mild. 

JT hid, the Story, ſhe has paſt fince ſyne, 

As a poor Orphan, and a Niece of mine. 

Nor do I rue my Care about the Wean, 

For ſhe's well worth the Pains that I have tane. 
Ye ſec ſhe's bony, I can ſwear ſhe's good, 

And I'm right ſure ſhe's come of gentle Blood. 
Of whom I :kenna.,—Naithing ken I mair, 

'Than what I to your Honour now declare. 


Sir il. This Tale ſeems firange!—. _ 
Pat. — — 'The Tale delights my Far! 


Sir Will. Command your Joys, young Man, till Truth | 


ear 


Mauſe. That be my Taſk :—Now, Sir, bid all be huſh, 


Peggy may ſmile,—thou haſte no cauſe to bluſh, 
Long have I wiſh'd to ſee this happy Day, 
That I might ſafely to the Truth LR Way; 

"I hat I may now Sir WiLz1am WorTHY name, 
The beſt and neareſt Friend that ſhe can claim; 
He ſawꝰt at firſt, and with quick Eye did trace 
His Siſter's Beauty in hex Daughter's Face, 


* 


Sir Will. Old Woman, do not rave, - prove what you ſay, | 


*Tis dangerous in Affairs like this to play. 


Pat. What Reaſon, Sir, can an old Woman have, 1 


To tell a Lie, when ſhe's ſae near her Grave? .- 7 
But how, or why, it ſhould be Truth, I grant; 
I every Thing, that looks like Reaſon, want. 


© 
— * 
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Omnis. The Story's odd! we wiſh we heart! it out. 


Sir has | 1 Haſte, good Woman, and reſolve each 
oubt. | 


[Mauſe goes forward, leading Peggy to Sir William.] 

Maufe. Sir, view me well, has fifteen Years fo plow'd 
A wrinkled Face that you have often view'd, 

That here I, as an unknown Stranger, ſtand, 
Who nurs'd her Mother, that now holds my Hand! 7 
And ſtronger Proofs I'II give, if you — 

Sir Mill. Ha, honeſt Nurſe! where were my Eyes before? 
Tknow thy Faithfulneſs, and need no more. 
Yet, from the Lab'rinth to lead out thy Mind, | 
Say, to expoſe her, who was ſo unkind! 1 


(Sir William embraces Peggy, and makes her fit by him.] 
Yes, ſurely thowrt my Niece, Truth muſt prevail, 
But no more Words till Max/e relate her Tale. 


Pat. Good Nurſe, go on, nae Muſic's haff ſae fine, 
Or can give Pleaſure like theſe Words cf thine. | 


Maſe: Then it was I that ſav'd her infant Life, 4 
Her Death being threaten'd by an Uncle's Wie, | j 
The Story's lang, but I the Secret know, - off | 


How, they purſu'd, with avaritious View. Tan 
Her rich Eſtate, of which they're now poſſeſt: . 


All this to me a Confident confeſt. mY | 1 id 
I heard with Horror, and with trembling dred MN if 
They'd ſmqor the ſakeleſs Orphan in her Bed. 3 1 

| 


That very Night, when all were ſank in Reſt, 
At Midnight-hour the Floor I ſaftly preſt, 

And ſtaw the 8 away, = 
== whom I travelPd ſome few Miles &re Day, 
All Day I hid — wabce ow _ done, 6:4 | 
I kept u ney, lighte ie Mon. il 
— 2 a I reach'd theſe Plains, " 1 
Where needful Plenty glads your chearful Swains, i 
For fear of being found out, I to ſecure i 
My Charge, e'en laid her at this Shepherd's Door, 
And took a neighbouring Cottage here, that I, 
Whate'er ſhould happen to her, might be by. 
Here honeſt Glaud himſel, and Symon may 
Remember well, how I, that very Payr. 
Frae Rogers Father took my little Crove. 
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Glaud. {With Tears of Foy bapping down his Beard.] 
12 well remember't: Lord reward your wad | 
have I wiſh'd for this: for aft I thou 
I owledge ſometime ſhould about be Waste. 


Pat. Tis now a Crime to doubt ;—my Joys are full, 


With due Obedience to my Parent's Will. 

Sir, with paternal Love, ſurvey her Charms, 

And blame me not for ruſhing to her Arms: 

She's mine by Vows, and would, tho” ſtill unknown, 
Have been my Wife, when I my Vows durſt own. 


Sir Will. My Niece, my Daughter, welcome tomy Care, 


Sweet Image of thy Mother, good and fair, 
Equal with Patrick; now my greateſt aim | 
Shall be to aid your Joys a well-match'd Flame, 
= Boy, receive her from your Father's Hand, 

ith as good Will as either would demand. 


Patie and Peggy embrace, and kneel to Sir William. 
Pat. With as —_— this Bleſſing I receive, 
As ane wad Life that' Gig in a Wave. 
Sir Will. raiſes them.] I give you both my ON 


. your Love 


Produce a happy Race, and ſtill improve. 


Peg. My Wishes are compleat, my Joys wiſe, 
While Pm paf dizzy with the bleſt Surprize: - | 
And am I then a Match for my ain Lad, ' 

That for me ſo much generous Kindneſs had? 3 
Lang may Sir Milliam bleſs theſe happy Plains, 
Happy, while Heav'n grant he on them remains. 


Pat. Be lang our Guardian, ſtill our Maſter be, 


We'll only crave what you ſhall pleaſe to gre: | ? | 


Th' Eſtate be yours, my Peggy's ane to me. 


Glaud. I hope ere Honour now will tak amends 
Of them that ſought her Life for wicked Ends. 


Sir Fill, The baſe unnatural Villain ſoon ſhall know 
That Eyes above watch the Affairs below. As 
PH ſtrip him ſoon of all to her pertains, . . 
And make him reimburſe his ill-got Gains, 


Peg. To me the Views of Wealth and an . 
Scem light, when 7 in W weigh my . 


* 
8 py 4 


e, 
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For his Sake only I'll ay thankful bow, 4 


For ſuch a Kindneſs, beſt of Men, to you. 


Sym. What double Blythneſs wakens up this Day? 

I hope now Sir, you'll no ſoon haſte away. 

Sall I undaddle your Horſe, and gar prepare 

A Dinner for you, of hale Country Fare ? 

See how much Joy unwrinkles every Brow, 

Our Looks hing on the twa, and doat on you! 

Even Bauldy the bewitch'd has quite forgot 

Fell Mageze's Tawze, and pawky Mauſe's Plot. ; 
Sir . Kindly, old Man,—remain with you this Day! 

I never from theſe Fields again will ſtray: 

Maſons and Wrights ſhall ſoon my Houſe repair, 

And buſy Gardeners ſhall new Planting rear : 

My Father's hearty Table you ſoon ſhall fee 

Reſtor'd, and my Friends rejoice with me. | 
Sym. That's the beſt News I heard this twenty Year 

New Day breaks up; rough Times begin to clear. 
Glaud. God fave the King! and fave Sir William lang? 

T' enjoy their ain, and raiſe the Shepherd's Sang, | 
Reg. Wha winna dance? Wha will refuſe to ſing? 

What Shepherd's Whiſtle winna lilt the Spring? 
Bauld. Pm Friends with Mau/e,—with very Madge I'm 

3 *greed, | R | * gs 26 ntl 

Altho? they fkelp't me, when woodly fleed. in 1 e 

I'm now fu' blyth, and frankly can forgive , 

To join and fing, Lang may Sir William Ge? 
Madge. Lang may he live !—and Baule learn to ſteck 


Your Gab a-wee, and think befare ye 3 


And never ca? her auld that wants a Man. 1 
Elſe ye may yet ſome Witch's Fingers ban. 
This Day Þ11 with the youngeſt o ye rants — 
And brag for ay that I was ca'd the Aunt, 
Of our young Lady,—my dear bony Bairn! 


Peg. No other Name I'll ever for you learn 
And my good Nurſe, how ſhall I grateſu” be 
For a' thy matchleſs Kindneſs done for me 


Mast. The flowing Pleaſures of this happy Day 


Does fully all I can require epa. 
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Sir Vill. To faithful Symon, and kind Glaud, to you, p 


And to your Heirs, I give in endleſs Feu, 

The Maillens ye poſſeſs, as juſtly Due, 

For acting like kind Fathers to the Pair, 

Who have enough befides, and theſe can ſpare. 
Mauſe, in my Houſe, in Calmneſs cloſe your Days, 


With nought to do but ſing your Maker's Praiſe, 


Omnes, The Lox p of Heaven return your Honours Love, 
Confirin your Joys, and a' your Bleſſings roove ! 


Patie. [Preſenting Roger to Sir William. ] 


Sir, here's my truſty Friend, that always ſhar'd 
My Boſom Secrets e're I was a Laird, 
Glaud's Daughter Fennet, Jenny, think nae Shame, 
Rais'd and maintains in him a Lover's Flame : 
Lang was he dumb, at laſt he ſpak and won, 
And hopes to be our honeſt Uncle's Son, 
Be pleas'd to ſpeak to Claud for his Conſent, 
[That nane may wear a Face of Diſcogtent. 


Sir Will. My Son's Demand is fair, —G/azd, let me crave, 
That ruſty Roger may your Daugher have, 
With frank Conſent, and while he does remain 
Upon theſe Fields, I'll make him Chamberlain. 


Claud. Youcrond your Bounties, Sir, what can we ſay, 
But that we're Dyvours, that can ne'er repay ? . $ 
Whate'er your Honour wills I ſhall obey. 
_ Roger, my Daughter, with my Bleſſing take, 
And ſtill our Maſter's Right your Buſineſs make; 
Pleaſe him, be faithful, and this auld grey Head 
Shall nod with Quietneſs down amang the Dead. 
Rog. I ne'er was good at ſpeaking a' my Days, 
Nor ever loc'd to mak o'er great a Fraiſe : 
But for my Maſter, Father, and my Wife, 
Iwill employ, the Cares of a' my Life. 


Sir Will. My Friends, I'm fatisfy'd you'll all behaves 
Each in his Station as I'd wiſh or crave. LS 
Be ever virtuous, ſoon or late yell find | - 
Reward and Satisfaction to your Mind. * 
The Maze of Life ſometimes looks dark and wild, 


And aft when Hopes are higheſt we're beguil de. 


Aft wi 
Some 
Now a 


Peg. 
III 
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Aft when we ſtand on Brinks of dark Deſpair, 3 
5 Some happy Turn, with Joy diſpels our Care. 
Now all's at Rights, who ſings beſt let me hear. 


Peg. When you demand, I readieſt ſhould obey, þ 
III E you ane, the neweſt that I hae. \ 


SANG XXI. Corn Rigs are bony, 
; : 


© My Patie is a Lover gay, 
His Mind is never muday. 
His Breath is faveeter than new Hay, 
H, Face is fair and ruddy. | 
His Shape is handſome, middle Size, | 
He's comely in his wawking, , 
The ſhining o' his Een ſurprixe, 8 [ 
Ti Heaven to Har him tawking, t | 


Laſt Night I met him on a Bawkh, 
l bere yeliow Corn was growing, ' 
© Wheie tony a kindly Word he ſpah, 
e, That ſet my Heart a glowing. 
He hi/s'd, and voww'd he wad be mine, 
And loo d me beſt of ony, | | 
That gars me like to ſing ſince ſyne, 
O Corn Rigs are bony, 


1 Let Laſſes of a filly Mind 
Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting, 
Since we for yielding were defign'd, 
We chaſtly ſhould be granting. 
Then Pll comply, and marry Pate, 
And Hine my Cockernony, 
He's free to towzle air or late, 82 , 
While Corn Rigs are bony, 2 ö 
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I. In many Words end- 
ing with an | after 
an orf u, the | 18 


rarely ſounded 
Scots Eng ish 
N LL 
Ba, L1 Bla 
Ca Call 
Fa Fall 
Ga Gall 
Ha Hil 
Sma Smell 
Sta Stall 
Wa Wall 
Fou or fa Full 


Pou er pu Pull 
Woo er U V0 


II. The | changes to a 


W, er u, after © or 
2, and is frequently 
ſunk before a not ber 
Confonant; at, 


Awm 
Bauk 


B uk 
B vw 
Bowt 
Caff, 
Cow 
Fuſe 
Fawn 
Gowd 
How 


Howms 
Mut 
Pow 
Row 
Stown 


Alm 

baulk 
Bulk 
B-ll 
Bolt 
Cal 
C x clip 
Falſe 
Fallen 
Gold 
Hole, bal. 

lo⁊u 

Heolms 
Malt 
Poli 


Roli 


Stoln 


III. The © or oe, or 
ow is changed to a, 
ae, aw, or ai; as, 


E or ane 
Acten 


Ne 
Oaten 


Scots, 


Aff 
Aik 
Aith 


Ain & gon 


Alane 


Amaiſt 


Amang 
Airs 
Aits 
Apen 
Awaer 
Bain 
Bair 
Baith 
Blaw 
Braid 
Claith 


Craw, 
Drap, 


Fae 
Frac 


Gae 
Gaits 
G:ane 
Ha'y, 
Hale, 


Haleſome 


Hame 


Hait or het 


Laith 
Laid 


Lain or len 


Law 
Mae 


- Maiſt 


Mair 
Mare 
Maw 
Na 
Nane 


Nzi:hing 


Fape 
R ac 


Rair 


'Go 


Erglilh 
of 
Oath 
Oath 
Own 
Alone 
Almeſt 


- Among 


Oars 
Oats 
Open 
Owner 
Bene 
Dear 
B; th 
Bl. 
RP Foe 4 
CH 
Crow 
Dre 
Fur. 


F, G6, Or 


from 


Goats + 
Croan 
TI uy 
WE: 
White 
feme 
VYoree 
Het 
Liatb 
Load 
Loan 
Low 
Moe 
Mit 


Moe 


Moan 
Meow 
Ns + 

None 


Nething 


JD 
Roe 
Roar 


Scores, English 
Raip Rope 
Kaw Row 
Saip Soap 
Sair, Sore 
Slaw Se t 
Snaw Sn wv 
Strake Strike 
Stew Stole 
S ane Stone 
Saul Scul 
Tae Ice 
Teiken Iren 
Targs Tongs 
Tap Job 
Thrang 7 breng 
Wae Tu 

ame Womb 
Wan B "an 
Wer re 
W 167K 
Wha Ibo 


IV. Te o er un. 
quently charged into 


1; as, 


7 A 
2 ber 


B:ll Bull 
Bira Burn 
Erither DÞDriher 
Fir Foot 
Firher iber 
Hinpy a Heorey 
J her O:ber 
Mitber Aber 
Nets uti 
Niſe N. ſe 
Pr Put 
Rin Run 
Sn Sun 


B A 
Blins, perhaps 
Weit, albert 
Aboon, above 
A:kerbraid, as broad 
as An acre 
Ar, long fince. F. 
early, Air up, ſoon 
up in the Morning 
Ambriz, Cupboard 
AAnew, enow 
Arles, earneſt of a 
Bargain 
Aſe, Aſh:y 
Atains, or Atanes, at 
once, at the ſame 
Time 
Atteur, out-over. 
Auld farran, jagen out 
Aurglebargain, or Rag 
glebargain, to con- 
tend 3nd wrangle 
Aweſ,me, frightful, 
terrible 
Aynd, the Breath 
Ayont, 2 


B Ack 9 a Sur loin 


Badr ant, a Cat 
Baid, ſt id abode 
Hairns, Child:en 
Balen, W halebone 
Zang, is ſometimes an 

Action of Haſte a 
Leap, cr a great 
Number 
Bang flier, a bluſtering 
roaring Perſon 
Bannacks, a Sort of 
Breid thicker than 
Cakes, and round 
Barken'd, when Mire, 
Blood, &c. hardens 
upon a Thing like a 
Burk 
Barklihboad, a fit of an- 
e:y drunken paſſion 
Zarrow-trams, Staves 
of a Hind barrow 
F atts, Coli: k 
Rawbie, Ha'tpenny 
Bach, ſorry, indiſfe- 


rent 

Baroſey, hawk'd or 
whi'e-faced 

Begeen, im nediately, 


B L 
Bedrals, Bead les 
Beft, beaten 
Hegoud, began 
Beprutten, all in Tears 
Beik, to b ik 
Beild or Beil, a Shelter 
Bein or been, wealthy 
Beit or Het, to help, 

repair 
Bela, bubbles 


Belian, the 3d of May 


or Ryoa- Day 

Bernd, to drink 

Bended, drank hard 

Benn, an inner Room 

Benniſon, Bleſſi g 

Benſell or benſail, Force 

Bent, the open Field, 
or he tough Grals 
on a Fell 

Beuk, baked 

Bewwith, ſormething in 
the mean Time 

Bicker, a wooden Diſh 

Bickeri-g, fighting, 
running quick'y 

Bigg, buid Bigger, 
duilt. Biggings, 
Buildings 

Birgonet, a Linnen Cap 
or Coif 

Billy, Brother 

Bind ing, becking, 
court-(ying 

Byre or Byar, a Cow- 
Stall _ 

Birks, Birch- Trees 

Birle, to drink, 

Birn, a burnt Mark 

Birns, the Sta ks of 
burnt Heath 

Birr, Force, flying 
ſwifrly with Nuiſe 

Birſed, bruiſed 

Buttle or Beetle, a 
wooden Mell for 
beating Hemp 

Black a wiced, of a 
bak Completion 

Blae, pale B'ue 

Blaflum, beguile 

Blate, baſhfal 


Blatter, a rattling 
Noiſe 
leech, to blanch or 


B R 
Bleer, to mike the 


Eye water 


Bleex, blaze 


Bletber, fooliſh Diſ- 
courſe 

Bletherer, a Babbler or 
Stammerer 

Blin, ceaſe 


Blink, Glance of the 


Eye 

Blirkan, the Flame 
riſing and talling 

Bliter, Plunder 

Boat ar bote, vomit 

Boal, a littl- Prefs or 

Cypboard in theWa.l 

Bode, predict 

Bodin or bod len, pro- 
vided or furniſhed 

Bodle, One-fixth of a 
Penny E li 

Badworth, — 4 
meſſage 

Beglebo, Hobgoblin or 
Spectre 

Bony, beautiful 

Bonywalys, Toys, Gu- 
gaws 

B,ſs, empty 

Beugill, founding 
Horns 

Bouk, Bulk 

Bountith, Gratuity 

Bourd, Jeſt or Dalley 

Boune, to drink 

Brachen, a Kind of 
Water - Groel of 
O:t-Meal, Butter, 
and Honey. . 

Brae, the Side of a 
a Hill, Bank of a 
River 

Braird, the firſt 
ſprouting of Corns 

Brander, a Gridiron 

Bra dt, Calves of he 
Legs 

Br ankit, primm'd * 

Brankan, prancing, a 
capering 

Br anks, wherewith the 
Countrymen bridle 
their Horſes 

Brattle, Noiſe 

Brats, Rags: 


Some- 


Braw, 
bra⸗ 
Brecke 
Brent- 
hig! 
Brigs, 
Briſt, 
Broact 
Brack 
or | 
Brock, 
Free, 
Brow, 
Rr ow: 
Drowj 
Bro 
Rru in 
Brutk, 


Gangl, 
Canke 
Canna 


Brau, fine ia f pparel, 
brave 
Brecken, Fearn 
Brene-brow, ſ{moaoth 
high Forehead 
Rigs, Bridges 
Briſt, to preſs 
Broach, a Bockle 
Brack, 
or Refuſe 
Doc, a Badger 
Free, Both 
Brow, Forchead 
Brauen, fond 
DBrowfjer Brewer. 
Brooſt, a Brewing. 
Rrutment, a Broil 
Brutk, to love and en- 


Joy 
Bucky, a large Sea- 
Snail; or a crofs 
iInstuted Fellow 
Buff, Nonlenſe 
Bagh, a Fold for Sheep 
Buller, to bubble 
Bumbazed, con fuſed 
Bung, co npletely ful- 
died 


Bunkers, 3 Bench, a 
Kind of Seat 
Bamler, a Bungler 
Burn, a Br olc 
Buſk, to deck, Drefv 
Buſline Fuſtian ( Cloth) 
But, often, for without 
Bjer, a Cowhouſle 
Sykes or Bkes, Nefts, 
or Hives of Bees 
Bygane, bypaſt 
L word, 8 A IE 


Ce _ 
Cadgie, chearful 
Caff, a Calf, Chaff 
Callin, Boy 
Comſcbough, tern, grim 
Gangh, to wrangle 
Cankerd, angry 
Canna, cannot 


Cant, to tell merry 


old Tales 
Cantraips, Incantations 
Can'y, chearful and 
mere 
Capernoited, whimical, 
ill-natured- 


broken Parts 


CL 
Car, Sledge 
Carna, care not 
Carle, an old Word for 
a Man 
Carline, an od Wo- 
man, pirch*d Peaſe, 
G:re- Carline, 2 Gi- 
ant's Wife 
Catel, zn Hot-Pot, 
made of Ale, Sugar 
and Eygs. Cautle, 
Cruldrife, fpiritleſs, 
chii.*'d with Cold 
Crwler, cool or fieth 
Carrot, Chalk 
Chofts, Chops 
Chapring, an Ale-mea- 
ſute or Stoup, ſorre- 
what leſs than an 
Enpl e Quart 
A Char on 4 Jar, 
aſide 
Cha: lexwarn, Chnries- 
wain; the Confſtel- 
lation call'd the 
Plough, or U'ſa 
mor 
Cbancy, fortunate, 
good-natured- 
bat, 2 c2at Name for 
the Gallows 
Cbiel, a general Term, 
like Fellzv, uſed 
ſometimes wi h 
Reſpettyz as, be's 
'@a we'y ges Cbiel; 
and contemptuouſly, 
tbat Chiet 
Cbirm, chirp and fing 
like a Bird 
Chucky, a Hen 
Clap, Failing or Im- 
pet ſection 
Chen, Tribe, Family 


Clank, a ſharp Ble w or 


Stroke that makes a 
Noiſe 

Ch ſbes, Chat 

Clare, a Rike 

CYatter, to chatter 

Claughr, took hold 

Cleaver, to [peak Non- 
ſenſe 

Ca to, ſcratch 

Cee, to catch 25 with 
a Hcok. 2 2 


2 
Cleugh, à Den bet wixt 
R:cks 


Cl:nty, hard, ſtony 

Clock, a Beetle 

Clorted, the Fall of ary 
ſoſt n:.oifft Thing 

Cloſs, a Court or 
Iquare; and fre- 
quently a Lane or 
Alley 

Chur, the little Lon p 
that riſcs on the 
Head, cccefionee by 
a Blow or Fall 

Clute, or Clact, Hoof 
of Cows or Sheep 
ockernony, «Women's 
He dteſt or Cap 
C ciſtoo?, a Þilory 

C:d, a Pilicw 

Cefr, bough 

C, a pretty large 
worden D ſyu 

Cy le, inc ini to 211 

Codes, a (ma W 
en V.fN-] ved 7 
ſ-me tr Chamo i« 
Forts 

Coof,, a Alup'd F: How 

Coo, to cover 

Caoſer, n ſtoned IIor ſo 

Cec/?, did caſt. Cen, 
thrown 

Corby, a Raven 

Ce, Fheltered in a 

' convenient Place 

Cotter, a Subeterant 

Cop, to fall ; allo e 
Fall 

Cowp, to change or 
barter 

Coop, a Compiny of 
People; as, merry, 
ſe nſe leſs, cork yCowp 

Cour, to crouch and 
creep 

C:uth, frank and kind 

Crack, to chat 

Creel, Baſket 

Ci Greaſe 

Croft, acrooked Dwarf 

Creen or crune, tg 
murmur, or hum 
o'er a Sorg. Ihe 
lowing of Bulls 

Crou'(s 


: 
o 
#4 


DI 
Crove, a Cottege 
Crummy,aCow's Name 
Cry", ſink, or be- 
come lis by dt ing 
Cudiegb, a Bribe, Pre- 
12x 
Ce, Intice cor flatter 
Cui, to tale, Icarn, 
know 
Curze or Cscrie, Coin 
(,u'n, a ſmall Parccl 
Cette, 4 Kerchief. 
-A Linen Dreis wore 
by our Highland 
Women 
it/ed, uſed kind 
Cuts, Lots 
Cutty, ſhort 
D A 
3 A B, » Proficient 
Dat, to beat one 
thing ⸗gaaſt another 
D. t, toviiſh 3 ard 
ſometimes wanton 
D, Fo'ly, Wagery 
Dail or Daie, a VAI- 
lev, Flein 
Daint.tus, D:iicates, 
D ines 
Dai ety, Rarity z3 *»lo 
a fine Nan or Wo- 
man 
Dander, wander toand 
fro, or ſauotet 
Wang, «il ding, beat 
truſt, drive 
Darn, to hides 
Daſh, to put out of 
Coun'enacce 
Duty, a Fondling, 
Darling 
De ve, to Nun the 
Eals wi h Noiſe 
Dees, Dairy Maids 
Deray, Merr ment, 
Jil iy, Solemaity, 
Tumule, Diſorder, 
Noiſe 
D-r 1, ſecret, hidden, 
lo ly 
Deval, to deſcend, 
fa.}, hurry 
D:w2s, Rigs or ſhip- 
ings of Cloth 
DG to a. 07 move 


D O 

D gbe, decked, Made 
read; allo, to clean 

Diana, do not 

Dirle, aſnarting Pain, 
quickly over 

Dit, to ſtop or cloſe 
up a Hole 

Diwet, bioad Turf 

Docken, a Dock (the 
Herb.) 

D-il!, confuſedly and 
fi'ly 

Doited, doſed or crazy, 
as in old Age 

Doll, a large Piece. 
Dye or Shares 

Dink, moiſt 

Dinſie, clean, neat 

Do:fart, à dull heavy- 
h-aded Fellow 

Dosl or Da, the Goal 
which Gameſters 
ftr ve to gain firſt 
(s at Football.) 

Deol, Pain, Grief 

D:rts, a proud Pet 

Dorty, proud, not to 

2 ſpoke to, con- 

cited, eppꝛaring as 

diſobſiged 

Deſend, eld, impotent 

Leugbe, could, ava led 

D,nghty,ftrong, valiant 


Douks, dives vader 
W ter 

Danſe, ſolid, grave, 
prudent 


Dow, to will, to in- 
clin*, to thrive 

Dow, Dove 

Dow'd (Liquor)tha 's 
esd, or has loſt the 
Spirits z or wither- 
e (Plant) 

Drwf, mournful, 
wwnting Vivacity 
Dowovie, melancholy, 

d, doleful 
Daun, dow not, i. e. 
tho" one has the 
Power, he wants 
the Heart to it 
D:wp, the Arſe, the 
{mill Remains of a 
Candle, the bottom 


E Y 
Dyant, to'ſpeak Now, 
after a fighing Man- 
ner 
Dree, to ſuffer, endure 
Dre:ry, weariſome, 
frightful 
Dreigh, low, t:dious 
Drills, Drops 
Dial, a little Water 
ia a Rovulet, ſcarce 
appearing to run 
Droning, ſiting lazily, 
or moving h avi- 
ly. Spzakiog with 
Groans 
Droucked, 
all wet 
Dubs, Mire 
Dung, D-f-at 
Dunt, Stoke or Blow 
Dusty, a DAK 
Dart, @ Poinyard or 
Digger 
Dy les, 
makes 
Dyver, » Bankrupt 
E A 


drench'd, 


trembles, 


As, invites, ſt 1 
.4 up 

Eaxrd, Earth, 
Ground 

Edge, of a til, is 
the 8 de os Top 

Zen, Eyes 

Eild, Age 

Eildeens, of thee ſame 

Eitb, eaſy. 

E ithar, eaſter 

Elback, Elbow 

Elf. ſbot, ſez'd with a 
mo. tal Diſtemper 

Elſon, a Sho maker's 
Awl 

Elriteb, wild, hideous, 
uninhaoited, except 
by imaginary Gooits 

Endlang, along 

Er-gb, ſcrupulous, 
wanting. R-(olutioa 

Er, Time paſt 

Eſiler, hewn Stone. 
Buildings of fuch 
we call E/ier-work 

Etber, an Adder 

Eee, to aim, deſign 


the 


Eydent, diligent, la- 
EY 


Fa. a * ſuch 


as is uſed for catch» 
ing Rats or Mice 

Fadge, a ſpungy Sort 
of Bread in Shape 
of a Roll 

Fug, to tire or turn 
weary. 

Fail, thick Turf, ſuch 
as are uſed for build- 
ing Dikes for Folds, 
Incloſutes, &c, 

Fain, glad, joyful 

Kalt, neat, in good 
Order 

Fair faw, wiſh'ng well 
to a Perion 

Fang, the Talons of a 
Fowl, To fang, to 
grip or hold faſt 

Fafh, vex or troubl: 

Faugb, a Colour be- 
tween. White and 
Red. Faugb Riggs, 
tallow Ground 

Teck, a Part, Quan» 

rity, a few 

F:ckf:20, able, active 

Feckleſs, feeble, little 
and w:rak 

Fed or Fead, Feud, 
Hot:ed, nel 

Feil, many, ſc eral 

Fen, ſhitt. Pending, 
living by laguſtty 

Ferlie, Wonder 

KRerrziiir, the laſt or 
fore.run Year 

File, to geſi e or d ity 

Fireflaugbt, 3 Fi: of 
Lig aing 

Filtle, to tir, a Stir 

Fried, the Piigct of 
the Foot 

Fixx ig, moving up 
and down, 1aillong 
Wind by M»tioa 

Fiags, Flaſhes, 3s of 
Wind and Fire 

Flane, an Arrow 

Fang. Hang 

Fl:uzbter, to pate Turf 
nom the Ground 


Flaw, Lie or Fib 

Fetch, to coax or 
flatter 

Fleg, Fright 

Fl-wet, a ſmart Blow 

Fley or flie, toaffright, 
Fleyt, atraid or ter- 
rifred 

Flinders, Splinters 

Fit, to remove 

Flite or flite, to ſcold, 
chige. Net, did ſcold 

Fiuſhes, Floods 

Fog, Moſs 

Foos days, the Morning 
far advanced, fair 
Day-1:ghe 

Forby, de ſides 

Forebears, Forefathers, 
Anceſtouis 

Fur fairn, abuſed, be- 
ſpa tered 

Fer ft ter, weary, 
faint, ad oat of 
Breath with nghting 

F:;rgainft, oppobite to 


Fx gether, to meet, 
encounter 

Ferleet, to foilake or 
forget . 

Fo eſtam, the Forehead 

Fu, Abundance, 
Vient'y 


F:zy, ſpungv, ſo't 

Fran, to make aNoiſe, 
W- uf: to y one 
makes a ſrais, when 
th y boaſt, wonder, 
and talk more of a 
Matter than ir is 
worthy of, or will 
bear 

F ay, Buftle, Fighting 

Fre:ik, a Fool, a licks, 


imp*rtineat Fellow | 


Fremit, ſt: ange, not 
a- Kin 

Fried, ruſted 

Friſb, brit tie 

Fuff, to bow. Fufin, 
blowing 

Furdes, profper 

Fu thy , (gr ward 

Fuſb, brought 

He, to be reftlefſe, 
une ay a 3 


Furlet, four Pecks 
G A 


A B, the Mouth. 
To prate, gab» 

ſae gaſh. 

Gabbing, rating pertly 

Gabby, one of a ready, 
and eaſy Expreſſiong 
the ſam with auld. 
gabbet 

Gadze, to d ictate m- 
petrtinentſy, talk 
idly with a ſtupid 
Gravity 

Gafaw, a hearty loud 
Laughter. To gas, 
to lauzh 

Gait, a Got 

Cams, Gums 

Gar, to cauſe, make 
or force 

Gare, .gre:dy, rapicie 
025, carnett to heve 
a Thing 

6, ſolid, ſagacious. 
One wih a long, 
Our-C:in, we cal! 
iD gabbet, et 
Gafh. beard 


Cite, Wei 


Gaunt, Yawn 


Garvty, idle, ſtarigg, 


idiot cal Perſon 

Caron, go ng 

Got, Gils 

Gawjy, j ly, buen 

Geck, to mack 

Ceed or gade, went 

Gerty, handſome, gen- 
tec! 

Get, Brot, a Child, by 
Wey of Contempt 
or Detiſion 

Gielainzer, an ill 
D btur 

Gif, if 

Gilligacus or Fe! iga- 
pur, a ftaring gip ng 
Foo, a Gorman- 
d zer 

Gilty, x roguith Bay 

C:mmer, 3 young 
Sneep, (Ew., 

Cin, if 

C:ir4, to ſtrike, pierce 

Ce, to gin, inal, 


/ 
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G R 
Alſo a Snare or 
Trop, ſuch as Boys 
make of Horſ:.-hair 
to catch Birds 
Grrtb, a Hoop 
G({rtts, an idi- good- 
for - nothing Fellow 
Claibed, fooliſh, 
wanton, light. To 
giv- the Glazks, to 
begaile one, by give 
jog bim his Libuur 
for his Pains 
Plaiſler, to banl or 
; b.rk 
Gl. myur, juggling 
Clar, Mitre, ouzy Mud 
Glee, to ſquiat 
leg. ſhorp, 
active 
Cen, a narrow Valley 
between Mountains 
Glo»m, to ſcoul or 
frown 
Ging, the Twi- 
light or Evening 
Gloom 
Gower, to ſtare, look 
fern 
Glunſh, to hang the 
Brow and x: umble 
Can, a wooden Diſh 
for Mert 
G:olie, a large Knife 
Gorl:ngs or Gorblings, 
young unfleg'd Birds 
Geſſie, Coſſip 
Gourwans, Dazies 
Gre, to look broad 
and ſtedfaſt, holding 
up the Face 
G of, b files the 
known Game, a 
Racket or ſ und 
BoW on the Chaps, 
we call a Goof on 
te Haffet 
Gowk, a thoughtleſs 
Fele, the Cuckaw 
Gl, a bowling, to 
bellow ade cry 
Goult;, ghaſtly, large, 
waſte, deſolate, and 
friahtful 
ray,. (Grandmother, 


quick, 


HA 
Grape, a trid-nt Fork, 
Aiſo to grope 
Gree, Prize, V Qtory 
Green, to long for 
Greet, to weep, Grat, 
wept 
Grizve, an Overſeer 
Gref, grofs, coarſe 
Grottsr, mil.*d Oats 
Grouf, to lie flat on 
the B-lly 
Grounche or g'unſÞ, to 
murmar, grudge 
Grutten, wept 
Gryſe, a Pig 
Gamption, good Senſe 
Curly, rough, bitter, 
cold (Weather) 
Gyſened, when the 
Wood of any Vel- 
ſel is ſu-unk with 
D yneſs 
Gytlings, young Chil- 
dren 
H A- 
Afet, the Cheek, 
Side of the Head 
Hagabag, coarſe Na- 
pery 
[lapgiſe, a Kind of 
Puddiing, made of 
the Lungs ad Liver 
of a Sh ep, and 
boiled in the Big- hag 
Bags, Hacks, Peat- 
Pits, or B eaks in 
moſTy Ground 
Hain, to ſave, manage 
narrowly 
Haleſ:me, wholeſome ; 
as bale, whole 
Hallen, a Screen 
Ham-ld, domeſtick 
Himely, friendiy, 
frank, op.n, kind 
Hanty, conven.eat, 
handfome 
Har le, drag 
Harns, Brains, Harn- 
pan, the Scyll 
Far hip, Ruin 
H1ſh, a Slven 
Haweren or bawrel, ibid 
Fizugbs, Valleys, or 
low Grounds oa the 


. Ho 

Hawins, good Breed- 
ing. RHawiour, Be- 
hoviout | 

Haw, he Throat, or 

fore Pai t of the Neck 

Heal or beel, Health 
oc whole 

Heepy, a Perſon hypo- 

condriack 

Heer yeftreen, the Night 
b fore Yeſternight 

Heez, to lift up a 
heavy Thing a little. 
A Heezy is a good 
Lite 

Heftit, accuſtomed to 
live in a Place 

Hezbt, promiſed , alſo 
named 

Hempy, a tricky Wag, 
ſuch for whom the 
Hemp grows 

Hereit, ruined in Eſ- 
tate, broke, ſpoiled 

Heſp, a Claſp or Hook, 
Bar or Bolt. Alſo, 
in Yarn, a certain 
Number of Threads 

Heber bells, the Heath 
Blo(T,m 

Heugh, a Rock, or 
ſteep Hill. Alſo a 
Coal-pit | 


Hiddils ot Hidlings, 


lurking, 
Places 

Hirp/e, to move ſlow- 
ly and lamely 

Hirfl-, to move as with 
a ruſtling Noile * 

Hirjle, or Hirdjale, a 
Fi ck of Cattle 

I, a fingle Stocking 

Hebbvleſh:w, confuſed 
Racket, Noiſe 

Hesl, huſk, Fholed, 
huſked 

Heooly, flow 

He, or obe, ta 
cough 

Hou, or Hu, « Cap or 
Roof-ttee 

H:w, low Grouad, a 
Ho low 

Hao! ho! 


hid eng 


2 re er 
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Herody, a Midwife 
Howk, to dig 
Howm: , Plains on Ri- 

verſides 
Heut 1 fy! 
Howeowdy, 4 young 
Hen | 
Hurkle, to crouch or 
bow together like a 
Cat, — or 
Hare 
Hut, a Hovel 
Hyt, mad 


Ach racine 
J Jag, to prick as 
with a Pin 
Faw, a Wave or Guſh 
of Water 
Zarwvp, the daſhing of 
Water 
Tceſhogies, Icicles 
Fee, to incline to one 
Side 
Jig. to crack, make 
a Noiſe like a Cart- 
wheel 
imp, ſlender 
ip, Gypſy 
1'k, each, Tita, every 
Ingan, an Onion 
I ple, Fire 
Jo, Sweetheart 
TFouk, a low Bow 
Jrie, fearful, terrified 
Fe, I ſhall 
Fils, Embers 
unt, a large Joint, 
or Piece of Meat 
Jute, ſour or dead Li- 
quor 
Jibe, to mock. Gibe, 
taunt. ; 
K A 
" Aber, a Raſter 
Kale, or Kul, 
Co e- wort, and aifo 
ſom- times Broth 
Kacky, to dung 
Kain, a Part of a 
Farm Rent, paid in 
Fowlb 
Kame, Comb 
Kenny, or canny, for- 
tunate ; alſo warry 
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Keckle, ta laugh, to be 
noiſy 

Kedgy, jovial 

Ketk, to peep 

Kelt, Cloth with a 
Freeze 

Kemp, toftrive who 
ſhall perform moſt 
of the ſame Work 
in the ſame Time 

Ken, to know 

Kent, a long Staff, 
ſuch zs Shepherds 

uſe for leaping over 
Ditches 

Kepp, to catch a Thing 
that moves towards 
a 

Ke, did caſt. 

K:1:2d, tuck' d op 

Kimmer, a female Goſ- 


ſip 

Kirn, a Churn, to 
churn 

Kirtle, an upper Pet- 
ticoat 

Kitchen, all Sorts of 
Eatables, except 
Bread 


Kittle, difficult, my ſte- 
rious, knotty ( Wri- 

„ting 

K:ttle, to tickle, tick - 
I: 

Knacky, witty, face- 
tious 

Knit, tu beat or ſtrike 
ſharply 

Knvws'd, buffeted and 
broiled 

Roo, or Knuift, a 
large Lump 

Know, a Hi locle 

Knublick, a Knob 

Knuckles, only uſed in 
Scots for the Joint: 
of the Fingers next 
the Back of the 
Hand 

Kow, Goblin, or any 
Perſon one Rtanes in 
Awe to diloblige 
an fears 

Ky, Kine or Cows 

Kyth, to appear. 


L 
L A 
LET beſp tter · 
ed, covered with 
Clay 
Laigh, low 
Laits, Manners 
Lak or Lack, underva- 
lue, conte mn 
Landart, the Country, 
or belonging to it. 
Ruſtick | 
Lane, alone 
Languor, languiſhing, 
melancholy 
Lankale,Colewor ts un- 
uncut 
Lap, leaped 
Lapper'd, curdled or 
clotted 
Lare, a Place for laye 
ing, or that has 
been lanin 
Lare, Bog 
Lave, the Reſt or Re- 
mainder 
Lawin, a 
Reckoning 
Lawland, low Ccun- 
try 
Lawrockh, the Lark 
Law'ty ot Lamwtith, 
Juitice, Fidelity, 
Hon-fty 
Leal, true, vpright, 
honeſt, faithful 
Leam, Flame 
Lear, Learning, to 
learn 
Lee, untill'd Ground, 
21. an open graſſy 
Plain 
Lega, a Milk'ng+ 
Pale with one Lug 
or Handle 
Leman, a kept Miſe 
Lends, Buttecks, Loins 
Leugbò, laugh. d 
L.cxu-worm, Luk wat m 
Libbit, gelded 
Lick, to whipor beat 
Lied, ye lied, ye tell 
Lie | 
Life, the Sky cr Fir- 
ma ment 
Liges, lies 


L 


Tavern 


\ 


Wind Inſt:ument 
of Mufi: 
ELimmer, a Whore 
Zimp, to halt 
Lin, a Cataract 
Ling, quick Career in 
a ftraighr Line, to 
gallop 
Liegle, Cord, Shoes 
maker's Tnread 
Lintan, walking ſpee - 
diiy 
Lire, Breaſts, Item, 
the moſt muſcular 
Parts; ſometimes 
the Air or Comp ec- 
tion of the Face 
Lirk, a Wrinkle, or 
Fold 
L, the Flank 
Litb, 2 Joint 
Loan, a little Com- 
mon, near to Coun» 
try Villages, where 
they miik their 
Cows 
Lech, a Lake 
Loo, to love 
Toof, the Hollow of 
the Hand 
Looms, Tool“, Inſti» 
ments in general, 
Veſſels 
Lost, did let 
Zw, Flame, Linvan, 
flaming 
Liwn, calm. Keep 
Leden, d: ſecret 
Loan, Rogue, Whore, 
Villa u 
Louder, a ſound Blow 
Lout, to bow down, 
making Courteiy, 
to ſtoop. 
Luck, to encloſe, ſhut 
up, faſten 
Lucky, C::ndmother, 
cr God 
Luz, Ear, Handle of 
a Pot or Velizl 
TL. uggie, » Dic of 
Wood, with a Hardie 
Lum, ti e Chimoey 
Lure, rather 
Lyart, hoary or grey» 
bair'd 


M A 


M Ai. to mangle 
Maik or make, 


m-tch, equal 

Maikleſs, Matchleſs 

Mailen, a Farm 

Mally, ſeemly, well- 
proportioned 

Matſia, "tis no Mat- 
ter 

Maliſm,aCurſe, Male» 
diction 

Mangit,galled or brui- 
ſea by Toi or 
Stripes 

Mank, a Want 

Maint, to ſtammer in 
Spe ch 

March or Merch, a 
Landmark, Border 
of Lands 

Marb, the Marrow 

Marrow, Mate, Fel- 
low, equal, Come 
rade 

Maſk, to maſh, in 
Brewing. Maſkerge 
Dom, Maſh vat 

Maus, muſt. Mauna, 
muſt not, may not 

Meikle, much, b g, 
great, large 

Mitb, Limit, Mark, 
Sign 

Tiends, Sativs'aftion, 
Revenge, R:talia- 
tion 

Menſe, D ſeretion, Sa- 
briety, Good-breed- 
ing 

Meuifou, m.nnerly 

Mermie, Company of 
Men, Army, Afſ- 
ſ-mbly, one's Fol- 
low rs 

Mien, a little Dog, 
Lap-dog 

M dding, a Dung-hill 

Mid es, On t, little 
Flies 

Mim, aff ctedly mo- 
de ſt 

Mint, aim. endeavour 

Mirk, dark 

Mi caro, g ve Names 

Aiſcbance, Misfortune 


Miſten, to neglect or 
not take Notice of 
one; alſo, let alone 


Miſfluſhous, malicious, 


rough 
Miſters, 
Wants 


Neceſſities,. 


Mittens, Gloyes made- 


of Wool 
M,. y, many 
AMools, the Earth of 
the Grave 
Mu, Mouth 
Mp, to eat, generally. 
u ed of Children, or 
of old People, w ho 
have but fewTeeth, 
and mike their Lipy 
move faſt, though 
they eat but ſlaw 
Mow, a Pile or Bing; 
as of Fuel, Hay, 
Corn Sheaves, &c. 
Moros, Teſts 
Mackle, fee Meikle 
Murgullitd, miſmanas 
kel, abuſed 
Mutch, Coif 
HMutchkan, an Engl 
Pint 
N A 
Acty or knacky, 
clever, *C&.ve- 
in (mill Affaits 
Veeſe, Noſe 
Net le, to fret or vex. 
Newfangle, fond of a 
new Thiag 
Nevwel, a Hand Blow 
with the Niue or 
Fiſt 
Nick, to bite or cheat 
Nieſt, next 
Niffer, to exchange or 
barter 
Niffaafan, triflin 
Nig ays, Trifles 
Nis, Bits 


. Niuther, to NMraiten 


Niue, the Fit 
Nock, Nutch or Nick 


of an Arrow or 


Spindle 
Niit, lee Knoit 
Not, Cows, Kine 
No tot ber, neither 


Nat 


PI 


new calved 


Nackle, 
(Cows) 
OE 
E a Grandehild 
CU" er ot ore, too 
much 
O' erceme, ſuperplus 
Ony, any 
Or, ſometimes uſed 
for e*cr or before 
Ora, any Thing over 
what's needful 
Orp, to weep with a 
convulſive Pant 
Ougbtlens, in the Jeaſt 
Ozot, Week 
Own lay, a Cravat 
Ozoſen, Oxen 
Owthbir, either 
Oxter, the Arm- pit 
P A 


Addoch, a Frog, 
Paddick Ride, 
the Spawn of Frogs 
Paiks, Chatif meat 
Pang, to ſqu-ez* pre ſa 
or pack one Th.og 
'tnto ano her 


Paugbty provi, hsugh- 


ry 

Fatoty, witty or ly in 
Word or Acton, 
without eny Harm 
or bad Deſigns 

Peer, a Key or Wharf 

Peets, Turf for Fire 

Pezb, to pant 

Penſy, finical, fopp'lh, 
conce ted 

Perguire, by Heart 

Pet, a Favorrite, a 
Fondling To fetele, 
to dandie,feed, che- 
iſh, flatter 

Pibrougbs, ſuck High. 
land Tunes as re 
play'd on Big pipes 
before th-m when 
they go to Bitt'e 

Pig, an earthen Pit- 
cher 

Pike, to pick out or 
chuſe 

Pim pin, pimping,ſcur- 

vy, mean 


R A 
Pingle, to contend, 
firive, or work 
hard 


Pra, the Spool or 
Quill withia the 
Shuttle, which te- 
ceives the Yarn 

Pitb, Strength, Might, 
Force 

Plack, two Dodles, or 
the third of a Penny 
Engliſh 

Pople or Pap, the 
bub jing, porting, 
or b24i:ng 4 — Wa- 
ter. (Yep!ing.) 

Poortith, Poverty 

Powny, a little Horſe 
or Galioway; alſo 
a Tu:;ky 

Peuſe, to puſh 

Peutch, a Pocket 

Pratick, Practice, Art, 
Strotagers. Priving 
pratich, trying ridi- 
culous Experimen's 

Prets, Tricks, Rogue- 
ries 

P. ig, to cheapen, or 
impor tune for a 
Jower Price of Com- 

mud. ties one is buy - 
ing 

Prin, a Pin 

Prive, to prove or 
tatte 

Prepine, Gift or Pre- 
ſent 

Prym or ors; to fil! 
or tuff 

Put a Stane, thaw a 
big Stone 


Q 
Quey, 2 2 Cow 


R= , careleſs 
Rae, a Roe 


Raffan, me:ry, 
vinz, hearty 

Raird, a loud Sound 

Rair, a Roar 

Rat or Rook, a Mt 
or Fog 

Rampage, to ſpeak and 
act turiouſly 

ba. Ruſt 


ro- 


RU 


Rave, did r ve or tear 

Raupbt, reached 

Rax, to stretch, and 
Rax d, tesch'd 

Ream, Cream 

Reda, to rid, untave]. 
To ſ-parats Folks 
that arc fighting 

Rede, Counſel, Ad ice 

Reet, reach; 2.0 
mos k 

Recſi, to raft or dry in 
the Smoe k 

Reft, betet, robb'd, 
forced or Carr.td a- 
Wav 


Reif, R pine, Robbe- 


ry 
Reik or Rink, a Cu fe 
or Race 
Rewer, a Robber, or 
Pirate 
Reroth, Pity 8 
Rice or Riſe, Bol- 
ruſhes, Bramb e- 
brancher, or 1 wg 
of Tree? 
Rif+ or Ryfe, Plenty 
Rift, to beleh 
*. the Back or 
Re- back „be Tip 
or Riige of Hes e 
Ripples, a Weakneſs 
in the Back and 
R-ins 
Rock, à Diftaff 
Reoſe or Ruſe, to come 
mend, ex o 
Rowe, to r vet 
Rattan, a Rat 
Round:l, a witty, and 
often ſatyric King 
of Rhime 
Raban, rotling 
Rest, to ror, eſpeci- 
ally the lowing of 
Bu'ls and Cows | 
Rowwth, Plenty 
Ruck, a Rick or Stack 
of Hay or Corn 
Rade, the red Tai 
of the Complecti a 
Rueſu, dot: ful 
| Rag, to poll, take a- 
way by Force 


Range, ſmall Boughy 
of Trees lopp'a of 
Runkle, a Wrinkles. 
Runckle, to tufffle 
Ry pe, to learch 

S A 


A.beins, ſeeing it 
is. Since 
Sue, guiltleſs, free 

Szin'd, bleſs'd 

Hall, ſhall ; like fcud 
for ſPruld 

Sand vlind, purblind, 
ſho: t- lighted 

Sar, Savour or Smell 

Sar, 2 Shirt 

Saagb, a Willow or 
Sal!ow-tree 

Saw, an old Say ing, 
or pro;erblal Ex- 
pre ſſion 

Scad, tca'd 

Scar, the bite Places 
on the Sides of Hills 
waſhen down with 
Rains 

Scart, to ſcratch 

Scawp, a bare, dry 
Piece of _ ftcny 
Ground 

891, Brea „ebe C un- 
try Peop e bake o- 
ver the Fire, hun- 
ner and broader than 
a Hanneck 

Scop, to Neap or 
move haſtily from 

one Place toancther 

Scoꝛoib, Room, Free- 
dom 

Se / imp, narrow, ſttait- 
ned, little 

Screggt, Shrubs, Briers 
sad Thorns 

Scuds, Ale 

Scunner, to loathe 

Sell, ſe'f 

Seuch, Furrow, Ditch 

Sey, to try 

Seybow, a young O- 
nion 

Shan, pitiful, bi:y, 
poor 

Soarn, Cow's Dung 

Sbato, a Wood or Fo- 

tet. 


Shawl, ſhallow 
Sbatops, empty Huſks 
Sheen, ſh ning 

Sbill, ſhrill, having a 
ſtirp Sound 

Shire, clear, thin 

Sbog, to wag, ſhike, 
or go bick wards and 
for wa ds 

Shel, Shovel 

Sboon, Shoes 

Sbore, to threaten 

Sbetle, x Drawer 

Sth, a-kin 

Sic, fuch 

Sicker, firm, ſ-cure 

Sree, a Rill or Rivulet 
commoaly dry in 
Summer 

Seller, Silver 

Sinlle or Sinle, ſeldom 

Sinſyne, ſince that 
Time Lang Aa- 
ſyne, long 320 

Shai!l, to ſcatter 

Stair, Share 

Skaith, Hurt, Dim ge, 
Loſs 

$e41i2b, Skit:iſh 

Shelf, Shelf 

Stelp, to run Uſed 
when one runs bare- 
ferred ; 

Sy, to move ſmooth - 
ly away - 

Skink, a kind of Nrong 
Broth made of 
Cos“ Hm or 
Knucklez ;z alſo to 
fi Drink in a Cup 

Skir/, to ſhrink or ccy 
with a ſhrili Voice 

Slate, Slate. Shabe, 
is the fine blue Slate 

Skowwrie, ragged, na- 
ty, idle 

Skreed, a Rent 

Stybald, a Tatterde- 
malion 

Skyt, fly out haſtily 

Slade or flaid, did ſlide, 
moved or made a 
Thing move eaſily 

Slię or flak, a Gap, 
or varrow Pals be- 
tween two Hills 


g 

Seel, {m150th 

Slzet, a Shower of 
half-melted S wow 

Slerg, to b:daub or 
pi:iſter 

Slid, ſmooth, cunning, 
{1 pp-ry 

Sl:ppery, ſleepy 

Slane, a Mire, Ditch, 
or Slough 

Slate, a Bt or Volt 
for a Door 

Slaugb, Huſk or Coat 

Smaik; a fi ly little 
pititul Fellow ;z the 
ſa me with Smutcbet 

Smirk, ſm ing 

Smittie, infetious or 
catching 

Sur, (mother 

Suact, nimble, ready, 
clever 

Sned, ty cat 

Seer, to lauzh in De- 
rifon 

Sveg, to cut 


Snell, ſharp, ſmartings.. 


bitter, firm 

$nib, ſnub, check or 
teprove, corre g 

S ifter, to ſnuff or 
breathe thra* the 
Noſe a little top: 

Sad, metaphorically 
uſed for nrat, haud- 
om, tight 

$1294, the Band for 
tying up a Woman's 
Hair 

Seal, to diſpirit by 
chiding, hard La- 
bour, and the like 

$1ove, to whirl round 

Snatter, Snot 

Snurl, 
wrinkle 

Sed, a thick Turf 

Senſy, happy, fortu- 
nate, lacky; ſom:- 


times uſed for large 


and luſty 


Sore, Sorrel, redd ſh- 


colour d 
Sorn, to ſpunge 


Ssſs, the Noiſe that 8 
Thiag makes when 


to rufl: or 


ST 
it falls to the 
Ground 
Sougb, the Sound of 
Wind among fit Trees, 
or of one fleeping 
S:avens, Flumery 
Sorof,, to conn ov-r a 
Tune on an Inftru- 
ment 
Spae, to foretel or di- 
vine. Spaemen, Pro- 
phets, Augurs 
Spain, to wean from 
th- Breaſt 
Spare, a Torrent, 
Flood or Inundation 
Spany, a jump, to lep 
or jump 
Spaul, S1oulder, Am 
Spe, to umb | 
Speer to aſk, inquire 
Spelder, to ſtretch, 
ſplit, ſpread out, 
[tas aſunder 
Spence, the Place of 
the Houſe where 
Proviſions are kept 
Spill, to ſpoil, abuſe 
Spoolie, Spoil, Booty, 
P under . ! 
Spraings tripes © 
1 Colours 
Spring, a Tune on a 
muſical Inftrument 
Spruſp, Spruce 
2 ſpeckled, or 
ſpotted 
Stunk, Tinder 
Stalwart, ſtrong, and 
. valiant ; 
Stang, did ſting ; alſo 
a Sting or Pole 
Stank, a Pool of Rand- 
ing Water 
Stark, ſtrong, robuſt 


Starns, the Stars. 
Starn, (mall Miety 
Stay, ſteep 


Steek, to ſhut c'>ſ(e 

Stegb, to cram 

Stend or ſen, to mov- 
with a haſty long Pace 

Stent, to ſtre eb, extend 

Sti pend, a Bene ſice 

Stirk, a Strer or Bu'- 


1 

Stoit or Stot, to rebound 
or reflect 

Stoor, rough, host ſe 

Steu, to cut or crop 

Stound, a ſmarting Pai 
or Stitch . 

Stour, Duſt agitated by 
Winis, Men or 
Horie Feet 

Stowth, Stealih 

Strapan, clever, tall, 
hang ſome 

Stratb, a Plain on a 
River-fide 

Street, to Qtretch 

Striddle, to ſtride 

Strinkle, to ſprink'e or 
ſtraw 

Stroct or firute, ſtufF'd 
full, drunk 

Strunt, a Pett 

Studdy, an Anvil, or 
Smith's Stithy 

Sturdy, gidiybeaded 

Stute or flow, ſtrong, 
ſtiff, hoat ſe 

Sturt, Trouble, Di- 
ſturbance, Vexation 

Sym, a Blink, a little 
Sight of a Thing 

Saddle, to ſul y, defile 

Sumph, Block head 

Sunkan, Spleens tick 

Sunkots, ſomething 

Stout, to throw, caſt 
with F-:rce 

Stwankies,clever young 
Fellows 

Stwarf, to ſwo0n away 

Swaſh, ſquat, ſudo led 

Swatch, a Pattern 

Stoats, ſmall Ale 

So:cht, Weight, Bur- 
gen, Force 

Seveer, lazy, fl w 

Sroreties, Confettions 

Swelt, 'vyffoc te! cho- 
led to D-ath 

Swith, yegone quickly 

Sroit her, to be doubt- 
ful whether to do 
this or that 

Syne, after werde, then 

T A 


ALL 


TH 

Tave, taken 

Tap, a Head 

Tape, to uſe any thing 
'p-ringy 

Tappet-ben, the Scots 
Quart Stoup 

Tara, to refuſe 
what we love, from 
a croſs Humour 

Tartan, c:ois ſiriped 
S'utt, of various 
Colours checker'd, 
The H:igblandPlaids 

Taſs,ali!l-Dram-cup 

Tate, a ſmall Lock of 
Hair, or any little 
Quaatity of Wool, 
Cotton, Sc. 

Tauer, to mock 

Tatopy, fooliſh Wench 

Taz, a Whip orScourge 

Ted, to ſcatter, ſpread 

Tee, a little Earth on 
which Ganeſters at 
the Gozof ſet their 
Balls beſore they 
ſtrike them off 

Teen or Tynd, Anger, 
Roge, Sorrow 

Teet, to prep out 

Ten ſame, the Number 
of Ten 

Tent, At ention. Ten- 
ty, cautious 

Thack, Thaich 

Thee, thoſe | 

Tharmes, (ma\] Trips 

hee, to thatch 

To:g, to beg or borrow 

Tbir, theſe 

Tbole, to endure, ſuffer 

Thaw, Thaw | 

Toroleſi, unattive, file 
ly, lazy, heavy 

Thrawart, croſs, fro- 
ward, erabbed 

Thraw n, ſtern and 
croſs-grained 

Threep or threap, to 
aver, alſecge, urge 
and afficm boldly * 

Thrimal, to preſs or 

ſqueeze thro* with 

D'fficul:y 


Fo 
Tid, Tide or Time, 
rop-r Time 

Tit, Health, Order © 

Tine, to loſe; Tint, loft 

Tinſel, Loſe 

Tip or Tippory, Ale 
fold far To- pence 

the Scott nt 

Tirle or tirr, to unco- 
ver a Houſe 

Tir/y, Siſter 

Tocher, Portion, 
Dowry 14 — 

Ted, a Fox 

70%, to fight, A 
Fight cor Quarrel « 

Toom, empty, applied 

to a Barrel, Pufſe, 
Houſe, Ee. Tem. 
to empty 

Th, tight, net 

Teſie, warm, picalant, 
half fuddled 

To the Fore, in B-ing, 

: alive, unconſumed 

Touſe oi touſle, to rum- 

ple, teꝛze 

Tout, the Sound of a 

Horn or 'Trump:t 

Ta, « Rope 

Tewmnd, 2 Year or 

+ Twelvemonth 


Tretoet, Breech:s and 


- «+ Hole all of a Piece 
Trig, nea*, handſome 
Trete, Exchenge 
True, to trow, truſt, 
} b-lieve 
Truf, ſteal 
Tryf#, Appointment * 
Turs, Turfs. Turs, truſs 
Tn, to part with 
or ſeparate from \ 
bitch tt och 
Teointers,Shetpof two 
» Years%6ld" * 
Tydie, plumo, fot, luck * 
Tynd, vide en 
75ſt, to entice, ſtir up 
Hal. e . 
2 0 
166, io s8eteſt, 
hate, nsuſeste 


Le ſeme, bateful, nau- 


(- 098 


WI 
deceaſed ſometime 
ago 7 WS. 
Undyxcbe or wwandocht, 
a ſilly weak Pet ſon 
Uneth, not eaſy 
Ungeard, naked, not 
cl-d, unharnefs'd 
Unko r unco, uncouth, 
. ſtrange 
U-luſom, unlosely 
Voug y, elevated, p odd 
Wai or wd, pledge, 
Wager, Pawuz al- 
ſo, Would 
Maß, wandering by 
itſelf A 
Nut, moiſt, wet 


7 
active. m, « Man 
- Ur Berſon 
Wimpling, à turning 
backward 81d” for- 
ward, winding like 
the Meanders of a 
River . 
Win or wen, to 16+ 
fide, dwell | 
Viana, will not 
Winnocks, Windows © 
HWinſome, gaining, de- 
1.-«ble, agreeable, 
comp ete, large 
Wirrykew, a Bug-bgar, 
Wiſent,pirch*d,dry 's, 
wither'd,, 


Wal, to pick or chuſe #f/e,cx-hange Money 


Valop, to moveſwittly 
h much Agitation 
Wally, choſen, beau- 
tiful, "large N 
Name, Womb 
Wandought, Want of 
Dovght, impotent 
Wangrace,”* Wicked 
neſs, Want of Grace 
War, worſe . % 
Warlock, Wizmnd 
Mit or wit, to know 
Waught, large Draught 
Wee, lutle 
Van or wee ane, a 
Chile 
Mien, thought, ima- 
gined, ſuppoſed 
Weer, to top or oppoſe 
Veit 55 
Wed, Fates Dedipy 
Nell, Run E > 21. 2 
Wer ſb, inſipid, wals 
Yawiſh; 'wantinySilt 
WWhayk*whipgben,ftog 
Wd, to fly quickly - 
Whilk, Which 
Whilly, ta cheat 
Whillywha, a Cheat 
Whindging, whining 
Whiny, Furze 
biſbe, huſh, Hold 
- your Peace, 9 
Abi, to pull out 
baſtily * id 
IWb:imilr, turned Up- 
fide down 


. 
' 


Wither ſhinz, Motion 
_ againſt the Sun * 
WW: or , Wool 
Wadd, mad 

Vidy, the Gallows 
Fordyy, worthy 

Vw, » wondeiful, 

? ſtrange 7 : 


* 


Wreaths, of Snow, 


; when; Heaps of! ir 
are blown togeiher 
» by the Wind 

W,fing, inclining. 7 
Ty/e, to lead, train 

Iyſon, the Gullet 
Wye, to blame. Blame 

Y' A 
Ampb, to barks 
or make a Noiſe 

like little Dogs 

Yap, hungry, having 
- a longing Deſire for 

any Thing ready 
alten, yea wilt thoy 
Jad, contend, wrougle 
Nd, barten, as a Cow 
that gives no Milk 
Verk. id do any Thing 
with Celerity 

Ye, the Hiccup 

ett, Gate * 
Yofleetn, Veſter night 
Yeuditb, Vout i. ſulneſs 
Yorwden, weatied 


Ne (wingingBlow 


Tutte, the Ich 


Wk, Chriftmas- » {7 


FINIS. * 
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